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H.R.H. PRINCE OF 
WALES, 
S that of the eldest son 
of the Sovereign of 
England and heir-apparent 
to the British throne, the 
portrait of Albert Edward, 
Prince of Wales, comes na- 
turally second in this series. 
If his Royal Highness has 
not as yet particularly dis- 
tinguished himself in public 
by. any very brilliant qua- 
lities, he has ever been 
ready, with the Princess 
Alexandra, to take part, 
and with a genuine good- 
will, in ceremonies and cele- 
brations, however tedious 
they may have proved to 
him, for the benefit of his 
future subjects. He is a 
Capital sportsman, and, in- 
deed, seems greatlyin favour 
of all manly sports; while 
the picture of his domestic 
life fproves that the noble 
teaching and example of his 
Royal mother have not been 
MM vain. 

His Royal Highness was 
born, as every petty alma- 
Nack records, at Bucking- 
ham Palace, Nov. 9, 1841. 

e received his early edu- 
Cation under the Rey. H. 
M. Birch, rector of Prest- 
Wich; Mr. Gibbs, barrister- 
atlaw; the Rev. OC. F. 
Tarver, and Mr. H. W. 
Fisher ; and having studied 
for a session at Edinburgh, 
entered Christ Church, Ox- 
ford, where he attended the 
public lectures for a year, 
and afterwards resided for 
three or four terms at 
Cambridge for the same 
purpose. His Royal High- 
ness holds the honorary de- 
gree of D.C.L. of the for- 
mer University, and LL.D. 
of Trinity College, Cam- 
bridge; is a K.G, a 
General in the Army, and 
Colonel of the 10th Hus- 
sars, and has the titles of 
Duke of Cornwall (by which he took his 
House of Lords in February, 1863) in the peerage of 
England, Duke of Rothsay, Baron of Renfrew, and 
Lord of ihe Isles in Scotland, ang Earl of Dublin 
and Carrick in Jreland, and enjoys the patronage of 
twenty-nine livings, chiefly as owner of the Duchy of 
Cornwall. He is also a Governor of the Charter. 
house, and President of the Society of Arts and of 
St. Bartholomew’s Hospital. His clubs are the Tra- 
vellers’, White’s, Senior United Service, and the Army 
and Navy, and his town residence, as is well known, 
Marlborough House, Pall-mall. 

On his auspicious marriage, March 10, 1863, with 
the Princess Alexandra of Denmark, it is unnecessary 
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(From a Photograph. ) 


seat in the | or us to dwell here, as the event must be even vet 


fresh in the memory of most of our readers. He has 
now five children—two sons and three daughters— 
viz., Prince Albert Victor, born January 8, 1864 ; 
Prince George Frederick, born June 3, 1865; Princess 
Louise Victoria, born February 20, 1867; Princess 
Victoria Olga, born July 6, 1868 ; and Princess Maud 
Charlotte Mary Victoria, born November 26, 1869. 
Of the christening of the Princess Maud we gave full 
particulars in a recent number. 

The Prince of Wales has travelled considerably, and 
thus set an example that is being followed up pretty 
closely by his brothers. His royal highness spent 
most of the summer of 1860 in a visi United 
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States and Canada, where 
he was most enthusiasti- 
cally received. Then, ac- 
companied by Dean Stanley, 
he travelled in the East, 
and visited Jerusalem in 
1862. He has also enjoyed 
sport in Russia, and last 
year, as we need scarcely 
remind our readers, made 
a run through Egyp‘, and 
courted the acquaintance of 
Old Father Nile. 

The title of Prince of 
Wales has been borne by 
the eldest son of the reign- 
ing sovereign since 1343, 
when Edward invested his 
son Edward, the Black 
Prince, with the princi- 
pality. The title is, how- 
ever, not inherited, and has 
usually been bestowed by pa- 
tent or inyestiture ; though 
in a few instances the heir 
to the throne has become 
Prince of Wales simply by 
being so declared. The 
Royal subject of our sketch 
this week was also created 
Earl of Dublin on Septem- 
ber 10, 1849, that dignity 
being destined to him and 

his heirs, kings of the 
‘ih United Kingdom of Great 
Hh Lae Britain and Ireland, forever. 
Wy; An annuity of 40,0002. was 
settled on the Prince of 
Wales by 26 Vic, c. 1. 
He has besides the revenues 
of the Duchy of Cornwall. 
These amounted, previously 
to 1840, to between 11,000/. 
and 16,0002, but by 1865 
they had risen to 50,0002, 
and have since still further 
increased. Only a small part 
of this income had been ex- 
pended from the birth of 
the present Prince, the 
yearly accumulations in 
November, 1862, amount- 
ing to upwards of 500,0002. 
The Prince of Wales has a 
separate household, as also 
has the Princess of Wales. 
An Act passed in the reign 
of George II]. makes pro- 
vision to prevent the accu- 
mulation of debt by any future heir-apparent to the 
Crown, and enacts that as soon as he shall have a 
separate establishment, the treasurer shall make a plan 
of such establishment in distinct departments and 
classes, with the salaries and payments of each class, 
and of each additional officer ; and the treasurer is 
made responsible for the punctuality of all payments, 
and required to submit his accounts to the Lords of 
the Treasury. 

The arms of the Prince of Wales are those of the 
sovereign, differenced by a label of three points argent, 
and the present Prince of Wales bears en surtout 
the escutcheon of the House of Saxony. The sup- 
porters and crest are the same as those of roy alty. 
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Atlarquerite, 


By Mrs. ALFRED WATNEY. 
—»——_—. 


HAPTER II. 


HE whole of 
4 this fortnight 
Miarguerite 
preserved a 
strict silence 
respecting her 
intended marriage, refusing to see any of the friends 
who called to congratulate her, and evincing the 
greatest indifference to all the bridal preparations; 
but immediately she had pronounced the vow at the 
altar this apathy vanished. The change was a won- 
derful one. Those present in the church could not 
help being struck by it. She was a different being on 
quitting the building from what she was on entering it, and 
she left Brookfield in a contented, if not cheerful, state— 
apparently she was kind even to the man whom a few 
days previously she actually could not endure in her 
presence without a feeling of disgust. It seemed as 
though she had determined with all her power of will, 
fee when once Enfield’s wife she would act rightly by 

im. 

Who can tell the fearful struggles of that half-broken 
heart? Who, save God, knows what anguish the poor 
girl endured during that fortnight, when, nerving herself 
for the trial in her path, she laid down the plan for her 
future life, and bravely determined to abide by it ? 

Those only who have felt what it is to— 


Swear away the heart, 
And feel the heart betray the vow while speaking, 


can faintly guess at what her emotions were, when, 
standing before God’s high altar, she was called on by 
her sense of duty to relinquish every thought of Villiers, 
whom she still loved devotedly, despite his faithlessness, 
and take for her husband a man like Enfield, whom she 
despised and loathed. 

The fellow behaved, I was told, pretty well for the first 
six months after his marriage, and then the surliness of 
his temper began to show itself—a low connexion formed 
in early life was renewed. Marguerite met with many 
trials and crosses during her wifehood, but she bore them 
all admirably, she never complained. She was a true 
wife to him, but he was a brute; and then his family— 
low people, proud of his wealth—resenting her superior 
birth and inferior fortune, treated her with marked rude- 
ness. It is perfectly incalculable the vast amount of mis- 
chief done by such relatives-in-law. It is all very well 
for persons to say, ‘‘Oh, I marry the man,” or ‘‘ I marry 
the girl, I don’t marry the relations,” but I tell you, 
from what I have seen, and a good many family his- 
tories come professionally before me, a man’s happiness, 
und a woman’s even more so (for a man can be master in 
his own house), depends very much on the class of persons 
they become related to by marriage. Marguerite, con- 
scious of having never liked her husband, considered it 
doubly her duty to attend implicitly to his wishes; she 
studied him in all things, and never murmured. But 
all this patient goodness was lost on him, and he often 
behaved brutally to her. 

Matters were in this unsatisfactory state, when Villiers 
suddenly made his appearance. He had retired from the 
Army and succeeded, so report said, to a large fortune. 
He purchased a hunting-box near Enfield’s; and Marguerite 
soon heard of his arrival, but some weeks elapsed before 
she met him. Meanwhile she had decided on the course 
she would take in regard to him; for to hope to avoid 
him in a neighbourhood where everybody who was any- 
body visited each othet was vain. She knew they must 
meet, sooner or later, and she wished the first interview 
over. 

It took place at the house of a lady named Steward. 
There was a large ball, and Marguerite, knowing Villiers 
would be there, urged, and after some difficulty induced, 
Enfield to accompany her. She felt a repugnance at meet- 
ing him unsupported by her husband’s presence. She 
knew her weakness, you see, and knowing it made her 
strong. 

Entield, as I have before stated, knew all about Villiers. 
Marguerite had been before marriage perfectly explicit with 
him. 

It was late when they entered the ballroom. Villiers 
was talking to the hostess. He recognised Marguerite 
directly, but neither by lookn or word did he betray him- 
self, and when Mrs. Steward, later in the evening, having 
introduced Enfield to him, was about to present him to 
Mrs. Enfield, he would fain have gone through a like 
ceremony with her; but she bowed coldly, saying, with 
tolerable presence of mind, ‘‘I have met Mr. Villiérs 
before,” and, turning away, she joined some of her ac- 
quaintance in the cardroom, where she knew her hus- 
band would be found. 

Villiers made not the slightest attempt to address her, 
but he spoke for some time to Enfield, made himself so 
agreeable that that gentleman called on him the very 
next day and gave him a pressing invitation to dinner, 
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which I need hardly tell you was gladly accepted, and he 
soon became a constant guest at Grove Hall. _ 

Marguerite regretted this bitterly. Meeting Villiers 
occasionally in society was a sore trial, but to be con- 
stantly seeing him at her own house was almost more 
than she could well endure, and yet she was powerless to 
prevent it. She could not effect a change—Enfield liked 
him, willed that he should yisit there, and she dared not 
interfere. Once, and once only, she made the attempt— 
was ridiculed by her husband, and then desired *‘ not to 
meddle between him and his friends.” Imprudent, 
did you say, on Enfield’s part? Of course it was, 
Worse, I fear much, than any “‘imprudence.” The des- 
picable hound wanted to expose her to temptation, 
wished her to fall. Nonsense? no nonsense at all, 
my dear fellow. I know of an instance where a man and 
his family all joined to try and accomplish the wife’s dis- 
honour. The wretch was tired of her. He was rich; he 
did not want money. Oh, no; he simply wanted to be 
free, and, failing to drive her into sin, he at last openly 
avowed his own sin by going off with his mistress. 

Marguerite had really no justifiable reason to give her 
husband for wishing Villiers to be less at Grove Hall, for 
to her he was all respectful in manner, and he had never 
alluded in the shghtest way to their former intimacy ; 
still, as Enfield knew from her own lips how deeply she 
had loved this man, he should never have invited him to 
the house, 

Enfield liked men’s society, but he hated balls and 
mixed parties, the real truth of the matter being this, 
he felt out of his element in the company of well-bred, 
modest women; but as it was requisite he should keep up 
the position he had gained in society, he made his wife 
do duty for him. He insisted on her accepting invita- 
tions and giving parties. 


There was a large gathering at the house of some 
county people a few miles distant from the hall, about 
six weeks after Mrs. Steward’s ball. Enfield had some 
boon companions to dinner, and he refused to accompany 
his wife; but offered Villiers, who was going, a seat in the 
carriage. twas the first time Marguerite had been alone 
with her former lover since his arrival in the neighbour- 
hood, and she dreaded every moment that he would allude 
to Brookfield, ask after her father, or in some way recall 
old times. But this was not Villiers’ plan. His object 
was to render the drive agreeable to her, and his presence 
less offensive ; so he most carefully avoided every topic 
that would stir up unpleasant memories, and exerted him- 
self to dispel any coldness or restraint she yet felt in his 
presence. Still, despite all this, Marguerite was ill at 
ease. She feared that his taking her to this party would 
be the prelude to his attendance on her at others, and her 
heart told her that if she were to be again constantly ex- 
posed to the influence of his fascinations, the little control 
she had acquired over her feelings would soon flee. Mar- 
guerite had, since she became a married woman, given 
up dancing ; but on this especial night she changed her 
mind—told one of her young friends she would like to 
join the waltzers, and just as Villiers, who had been con- 
gratulating himself on the success of his tactics, came up 
to sit by her, he, to his great surprise, saw her led out 
by Sir John Frampton. Vainly did he in the course of 
the evening offer to take her into the refreshment-room, 
or ask her to accept his arm for a stroll in the conserva- 
tory ; she had either just returned from thence, or was 
going to dance in the nextset. A sprained foot very for- 
tunately prevented his asking her to be his partner, and 
finding from the conversation of some of the parties pre- 
sent that Mrs. Enfield had broken through her established 
rule that night, he fully understood the motives which 
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had prompted her to do go, and felt far more secure of 
his power over her than if she had permitted him to sit 
by her side the entire evening. ‘She is afraid of me,” 
he thought, as he watched her on Sir John’s arm, ‘and 
would have me believe that she is listening with pleasure 
to that silly puppy’s uninteresting talk. I would rather 
not see her smile so when I address her. My occupation 
would be gone if she met my eye with the conventional 
glance and light laugh of society. She still loves me, and 
is afraid of herself; this is as I would have it be. Time 
and friendly intercourse will quiet those little alarms, 
and bind her more firmly than ever.” 

Enfield went on increasing in brutality. Villiers was a 
constant guest at the hall, and Marguerite went out more 
than ever, and was now continually surrounded by a 
circle of flirting, fashionable men. A great deal of ‘as- 
tonishment was excited by her altered conduct, and some 
did not scruple to say they thought that if Mr. Enfield 
were harsh to his beautiful wife, she consoled herself for 
his coldness by receiving the attentions of others. 

The very closest of observers might with truth have been 
pardoned for mistaking the eagerness with which Mrs. 
Enfield now sought amusement, in order to avoid Villiers, 
for levity, and have construed the light ringing laugh 
or animated smile with which she repaid her admirers 
into evidences of a vain, frivolous mind, if not more : 
while all this semblance of gaiety was simply put on, the 
fruitless efforts of a broken spirit to hide its grief, 

But Villiers was not deceived. He saw through the 
mask ; he. knew Marguerite despised the silly, vapid cox- 
combs whose attentions she permitted. He also knew 
that not one of the men she so encouraged in publie would 
dare presume on it in private. He saw that all was as- 
sumed to hide her real feelings for himself. 

This state of things did not last long ; another change 
was about to take place—Marguerite was likely to become 
a mother—she gave birth to a little gir). Enfield, who 
wanted an heir, was disappointed. But, as some writer 
observes, ‘‘ God has implanted a well of maternal love 
deep in every woman’s breast,” and Marguerite welcomed 


| her little baby as the very greatest blessing the Almighty 
| could have given her. 
| Villiers soon perceived that he had a powerful rival in 


The child was a saving angel, and 


the infant Ella. Every thought and feeling of the 
mother’s soul was centred in her child; she would sit for 
hours with the baby in her arms, nearly unconscious of 
Villiers’ presence. She no longer feared his influence : 
therefore never sought, as of yore, to avoid him. She 
now had a legitimate object on whom she could lavish 
those affections that 


O’erflowed her aching soul. 


Yes, Marguerite was once more happy. She would 
build castles in the air for the future of her darling— 
picture to herself, how in after years, when Ella should be 
a grown-up young lady, with hopes and fears of her own 
perhaps, she would still cling to her ill-used mother 43 
fondly and more firmly than she now, with those fat 
baby fingers hung round her neck. I am not sure but 
that she indulged in day-dreams of the time when Ella, 
married, with a baby of her own, would be fully able to 
realise all the deep, devoted love she now experienced 
for her—of the time 


When she should kneel 
By Ella’s infant’s bed, 

To kiss the cheek like Cashmere’s rose 
E’er one bright tint is fled. 


With Villiers she spoke unreservedly on all subjects 
save two—their previous intimacy and her husband’s 
conduct. The latter she never allowed him to enlarge 
on ; the former he never attempted to allude to. 

The little Ella throve, and, strange to relate, as soon as 
she began to notice any one she evinced great partiality 
for Villiers, who still continued to visit at the hall 
though he had nearly relinquished all hope of ever gain- 
ing his object. To shorten my story, let me pass over a 
period of two years or so, Ella was taken ill ; Marguerite 
was nearly distracted with anxiety about her darling, who 
cried incesantly for Villiers, but her own father, who had 
rarely taken any notice of her when in health, she could 
not endure in her sight, Enfield detested the atmosphere 
of illness. His wife’s careworn looks and swollen eyelids 
were a silent reproach, and he actually wished for his 
child’s death. The poor little sufferer got gradually 
better, but one night Marguerite, who was watching alone 
by the bedside, observed a startling change. She imme- 
diately sent for Enfield and the medical man. The latter 
was out, the former said ‘‘ he would come presently.” 

The night wore on, the child grew weaker—Enfield 
still absent, Marguerite sent message after message. At 
last she desired the man to tell his master that ‘if he 
wished to see the child alive he must come at once.” 
Shortly after this message was despatched there was the 
sound of foosteps on the stairs. 

<< He is coming at last,” she faintly said. 
darling, he ig coming.” 

The lamp was very dim ; a man entered the room, and 
drawing near the dying child’s bed, moaned bitterly. 
Marguerite rose, she forgot all former unkindness, all 
cruelty and harshness, remembering only that he awa 
her husband, the father of the child’ who now lay 
gasping away its life in the agonies of death. She flung 
herself into his extended arms weeping bitterly. 

He pressed her tenderly to his breast, where she lay for 
some seconds, her head resting on his shoulders, nearly 
deprived of motion. 

‘* Marguerite, dear, ever-loved Marguerite,” he uttered 
after a while. 

The voice roused her, and, looking up, she discovered 
tbat she had been lying in Villiers’ arms, had been 
pressed to Villiers’ heart. She made a faint effort to 
free herself, and fell back senseless, 

The child died before Marguerite was restored to con- 
Sciousness. Enfield did not return home—he never 
saw his little dead baby girl. He made no secret of his 
joy at the child’s death, and his conduct on this occasion 
entirely severed the few remaining links between his wife 
and self. 

Marguerite secluded herself for months after Ella’s 
death, but Villiers, having broken the ice, no longer hesi- 


‘‘ Baby, 
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tated to urge her to leave her cheerless, husbandless home, 
and go abroad with him. 

The struggle was a bitter one between her love for 
Villiers (for she still loved him) on the one hand, and 
her sense of duty on the other. 


‘Duty, toa man who had treated her brutally, who 
had willfully placed her in the way of sin, who had shame- 
ails deserted her! What duty could there be in such a 
case 

Yes, Arthur, duty there was still, to God, to herself, 
and to society. It is not thus we men reason, I grant 
you; but most women do, and Marguerite did. At this 
juncture her brother arrived in England. She wrote to 
him, she confessed all her feelings, her weakness, and she 
implored him to hasten to her to remove her from Villiers’ 
power. He lost no time, as you may imagine, in complying 
with her request, but ere he reached her ‘ the silver 
chord was broken’—Marguerite was a raving maniac. 
Death, mercifully, soon put an end to her sufferings.” 

** Sad !” 

** You may well say that ; but I know I can picture 
Worse sadness than this. If Ella had grown up — 
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had been estranged by a vile father and his still worse 
relatives from Marguerite, would that not have been 
more sad, think you?” 

real 68. 

** Well, she was spared such a trial, at any rate. 
In after years her brother married my sister, and then 
I became acquainted with all the facts.” 

** But Villiers,” said I. ‘* What of him?” 

** Oh, he went abroad, and he lived to repent of his sin. 

For is it not a sin 
To crush those flowers of life, our freshest hopes, 
With all their incipient beauty in the bud, 
Which knows no second growth ? to cast our faith 
In humankind, the only amulet 
By which the soul walks fearlessly through the world, 
Into those floods of memoried bitterness, 
Whose awful depths no diver can explore ; 
To paralyse the expectant mind, while yet 
On the world’s threshold, and exert ourself 
To drain of all save its inert endurance 3 


To do this, unprovoked, I put it to you—is this not a 
sin ?” 
(THE END.) 


Sue ad J. 


SUE married one of twin brothers, and her heart was 


Set firmly upon my marrying the other. She wanted a 
Sister-in-law with whom she could live in un1ty—a rare 
and pleasant thing in that kind of relationship. She did 
Not seem to take into account at all my tastes and preju- 
dices ; but she was a good sister in the main, and I was 
Secretly not unwilling to meet the man whom she had se- 
ected for my husband. 

We had been teachers in the same school before she 
ellin love with Fred Dallas and married him out of 
hand. He was a tall, reserved, silent man, who got vastly 
More credit for wisdom than I thought due to him; and 
80 bashful withal that I have always suspected that Sne 
proposed to him; but if she did, the torture of the Holy 

Hquisition would not draw it from him; so she is safe. 
«+ never subscribed to that absurd proverb about 

Speech being silvern and silence golden.” JI cannot con- 
Celve the reason of the respect paid to silent people, the 
mere nodders at knowledge. I believe that they who tell 
nothing know nothing. Fred is one of these, and I have 
ze faith in him ; but Sue has, which is all the better for 

1m, 

Sue and I are great talkers, say our enemies, and I 
Contend that we know as much as those quiet ones who 
Set the benefit of it. If Fred’s brother resembled him, 
he would at least be a good listener. 

I kept on at my lodgings when Sue left me for a home 
of her own, though she urged me, with all her might, to 

ve with her. I had no desire to play the part of second 

ady on her little stage. Young married people prolong 

eir honeymoon unmercifully when there is somebody to 
look at them. 

T am older than Sue by a long year or two, and I think 
well of myself from a sense of duty, for there are so few 

eft in the world to care for me. 
ue got an absurd idea into her head, so soon as she 
Was married, that all single women older than herself 
Were “ old maids.” She was convinced that there could 
© no happiness for a2 woman out of marriage, and she 
yearned over my unengaged condition with an anxiety 
which would have been ludicrous but for its honesty. J 
elt certain at that time that no woman need be unhappy 
While she is healthy and self-supporting. 


When my summer vacation came, Sue went to an old 
haunt of ours among the New Hampshire bills, and per- 
suaded me to go with her, as Fred must remain at home. 
’Boro is the very pearl of a place for summer visitors ; it 
leans over a lovely lake and suns itself among whispering 
valleys. We lived at the hotel, which is true indepen- 
dence ; the more people, the more solitary one may be. In 
a private house in the country nothing is sacred from the 
right of search, from the number of your laces to the re- 
spectability of your grandfather. 

At this time Sue was like the girl in the old play, 


always 
Sitting in her window, 
Printing her thoughts in lawn ; 


while 1 prowled about alone, looked at myself in the lake, 
and ate berries off the bushes to my heart’s content. 
Sometimes I invoked Sancho Panza’s blessing on the man 
that invented sleep, and drowsed away the golden after- 
noons, wantonly luxurious, rioting in the blissful con- 
sciousness that, whatever fetters might be waiting for me 
on the first of September, school was now, for me, as if it 
had never been. Living at this hotel made a hole in my 
scanty earnings, but I hope every boarder got her money’s 
worth as fully as I did, I would have looked the ver 
multiplication table in the face, and cut it dead ; if my 
life had depended on it, I would not have remembered 
the boundaries of the Great Desert or the date of the Re- 
formation. I shed my school-skin completely, and drew 
in, with every breath, 
The blessing in the air. 


I had a favourite seat, overhanging the edge of the 
lake ; it was no cold stone or mossy hillock (there is 10 
picturesqueness to me in taking cold), but a sensible old 
wooden bench on a little platform behind the blank wall 
of the bowling-alley. Under my feet lay the water, ten 
feet deep and clear as a Japan crystal. Here I read the 
lightest of light literature, and let vagabond hopes and 
fancies have it all their own way with me. Sometimes I 
fished with a pin-hook, but I never caught anything. 

One night I came in late, and met Sue and Fred and 
Fred’s double coming from the tea-table. The gentlemen 
had come in the little steamer, which twice a-week vexed 
the placid soul of the lake, while I was away, and Sue 
was happy. 

‘¢ Frank, this is Milly,” said Sue, radiant. 

‘¢T am very glad to see this Milly,” he said, looking at 
me hard in the twilight, with undisguised curiosity. 
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‘* How do you do, Mr. Dallas?” 

He was just Fred over again till he spoke : then there 
came a gleam in his eyes, a roguish wrinkle about the lips, 
of which Fred’s face was wholly innocent. 

‘‘ Never mind your tea, Milly ; come with us to the 
lake,” entreated Sue. 

‘‘ But I do mind my tea, and I know the lake by heart. 
Perhaps I'll come by-and-bye.” 

I ate my bread in fastidious little crumbs ; I looked up 
between my sips of tea as the hens do; I played with my 
knife and fork as if my lease of comfort were to expire 
when I left the dining-room ; but the impatient head 
waiter fixed me at last with his glittering eye, and I re- 
treated before it. I spent a long time turning over the 
contents of my trunk for a shawl that lay on the bed, and 
pulled my boots off and on several times to find an 
imaginary pebble that hurt my foot. At last, when the 
stars had long been admiring themselves in the lake, I 
went in search of my party. I was determined that this 
man should not find me too eager to know him. I ran 
down the long path to the lake shore, but it was wholly 
silent and deserted. Then I came back and wandered 
about the piazza. The drawing-room was brightly lighted, 
the barber was fiddling away with all his might, while a 
dozen couples whirled about the room ; among them I 
recognised Frank, dancing with the plainest girl in the 
room. 

The walls were lined, for the most part, with careworn 
women—poorly-paid schoolmistresses like myself; hard- 
working maiden aunts, not paid atall ; oppressed mothers 
of large families, who find (according to Dr. Todd) ample 
reward in their work. All these had come to "Boro to 
draw a few easy breaths before putting their shoulders to 
the wheel for the winter. 

1 watched Frank lead his partner to a seat and ask an 
introduction to another wallflower, whom, after a little 
conversation, he led out to dance. 

Two figures sat in the dark near me. I heard one say 
to the other, “‘ It is just like her, to keep away from us 
because Frank has come. She will never look at him if 
I let her see that I want them to take to each other, but 
T’ll be very circumspect.” ‘‘Oh, there you are!” I 
thought. My sister Sue was always a very ostrich for 
png her head and thinking no one could see the rest 
of her. 

I went into the room and fitted myself into 
the line of wallflowers. Frank had seen me but an 
instant in the dusk, and I do not look in the least 
like Sue. She is pretty all over her face, from 
the faintest approach of a double chin to the ‘‘ widow’s 
peak” in her hair ; my face is full of negatives 
—not a pretty feature in it—but people do not call me 
plain, because I never look twice alike. Sue frizzes her 
hair; I wear mine plain, in the face of the fashion, be- 
cause hairpins give me bad dreams, and I eschew heated 
slate-pencils, living in hope of the Madonna fashion by- 
and-bye, when I shall have my innings in smooth, unin- 
jured hair. 

I have not magnetism enough about me to move Plan- 
chette, but I can always draw wandering eyes to mine in 
acrowd. I looked hard at Frank, and had barely time 
to be very intent on the barber before he saw me. He 
betrayed not a grain of surprise, but came slowly round 
to my neighbourhood, and said quietly, 

‘*You had no need to look for staid married people and 
a wise old bachelor on the lake shore when the dew was 
falling. Only young lovers can afford the risk.” So he 
had watched me! 

‘You like dancing, Mr. Dallas?” I said. 

‘* Why do you think so?” he returned, quickly. 

‘You have danced every set for some time.” 

‘*T have not danced since you came in;” and a mis- 
chievous smile dawned on his mouth. 

I had betrayed my having watched him, and we were 
quits. 

‘*T have been wandering up and down the piazzas, 
seeking whom I might devour, and I saw the ‘revelry by 
night’ through the windows. But, as I said before, you 
like dancing ?” 

‘* Not particularly.” 

‘Why do it so persistently then ?” 

‘Because there are so few gentlemen here, and all 
ladies like it.” 

“Don’t be too sweeping in your judgment. J don’t 
like it.” 

‘¢ Pardon me if I doubt you; your feet must needs tap 
the floor now that the barber does but give the prelimi- 
nary scrape.” 

‘*Your choice of partners is peculiar; they are the 
plainest girls in the room.” 

**T am an admirer of plain girls ; they dance well, and 
seldom, as a rule, and in gratitude they make themselves 
very agree2ble to their partners. The ‘ girl of the period’ 
—see that one with a head like a hearth-brush !—is in- 
sufferable to me.” 

“‘T have no patience with that nonsense about the ‘girl 
of the period.’ That sort of creature has existed and 
will exist while girls are created, as surely as 
froth on water, but she will never be a type of girls in 
general, The hue and cry raised about it just now is 
only the opposition war-whoop against woman’s rights.” 

He faced round upon me suddenly : 

** Are you committed to the ‘woman’s rights’ side of 
the question? Would you vote if you could? Tell me 
quickly, that I may pack my valise to-night.” 

“T have half a mind to tell you a fib, that you may 
take that trouble. No; I would not vote if I could, but 
I do contend that one of woman’s rights is to be let alone 
to think her own thoughts and wear what clothes she 
pleases, without being stretched on a gridiron worse than 
Saint Lawrence’s by all the critics of the day.” ; 

“You are speaking too loud—Mrs, Grundy is looking 
at you.” This was true, but not the more agreeable that 
he should perceive it first. ‘‘ Will you dance this set with 
me ?’ he asked, carelessly. 

‘‘T think not; there are one or two more of your fa- 
yourite plain girls waiting your benevolence.” 

‘¢ Are you so certain, then, that you do not belong 2 
that order?” That mischievous smile came again, and he 


left me to find another partner. 
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I took John Brown’s arm when he offered it, and we 
took our places opposite to Frank. John Brown was a 
middle-aged widower, and he had a sort of crvok in his 
shoulders, which was a great misfortune, but he was a 
most devoted son to a deaf and cross old mother, and a 
man of large and varied culture. We had become very 
good friends. After the dance we went out on the dusky 
piazza and repeated a little poetry on the moon and other 
familiar objects (it was not the first time), till Sue sniffed 
something wrong in the air, and drove off the unoffending 
Mr. Brown in the most summary manner. She insisted, 
in very matronly fashion, on my going in, but I always 
resented this sort of patronage on her part, and, recalling 
the ever-willing Mr. Brown, we sauntered down to the 
lake. I don’t know whether I was most vexed or amused 
when we found Frank and his last partner there before 
us, and talking about the stars. I could not resist say- 
ing in a very audible tone, as we passed them, that I had 
ceased to look for wise old bachelors where the dew was 
falling. 

When we took our bedroom candles off the table in 
the hall, Frank said, ‘‘ You made a poor exchange. I 
dance better than Mr. Brown.” 


‘*But you don’t talk so well,” I retorted. 
(To be continued. ) 


Theatres and Amusements, 


<<. 


COVENT-GARDEN.—Lischen and Fritzchen—The Yellow Dwarf. Seven. 

DrurRy-LANE.—I’m Not Myself at All—(At a Quarter to Eight) Beauty and 
the Beast. Seven. 

HAYMARKET.—A Co-operative Movement—(At Twenty Minutes to Eight) 
New Men and Old Acres—The Fair One with the Golden Locks. Seven. 

PrRiNcEss’s.—After Dark—The Streets of London. Seven. 

ADELPH!.—Open to Conviction—(At Eight) The Long Strike—Domestic 
Economy. Seven. 

Otymric.—Little Em’ly—The Princess. Seven. 

Giopre.—A Household Fairy—(At Half-past Seven)—Not Such a Fool as 
He Looks—(At Ten) Lord Bateman. Seven. 

Sr. James’s.—She Stoops to Conquer——(At a Quarter-past Nine) La 
Belle Sauvage—A Happy Pair. Seven. 

Srranp.—Among the Breakers—Toodles—Ino—The Chops of the Channel. 
Seven. 

Prince OF WALEs’s.—Dearest Mamma—(At Eight) School—Quite by 
Accident. Half-past Seven. 

Gatety.—The Rose of Auvergne—(At a Quarter to Eight) Uncle Dick’s 
Darling—(At Half-past Nine) Wat Tyler, M.P. Seven. 

New QueeEn’s.—A Lover by Proxy—(At a Quarter-past Eight) The Fool’s 
Revenge. Seven. 

New Royatry.—Checkmate—(At Nine) The Flying Dutchman—A Prac- 
tical Man. Half-past Seven. 

CHARING-cROSS.—To Oblige Benson—(At Eight) Not so Bad After All— 
Abon Hassan. Seven. 

HoLBorn.—The Bath Road—(At a Quarter to Eight) Love’s Sacrifice— 
State Secrets. Seven. 

RoyaAL AMPHITHEATRE AND Circus, HotBorn.—Equestrianism, commenc- 
ing at Half-past Seven. Morning Performances Wednesdays and 
Saturdays at Half-past Two. The Performing Monkeys at each 
performance. 

CrystaL PaLace.—Miscellaneous Entertainments. Open at Ten. 

Sr. Jaues’s Harz, Prccapsrty.—Christy Minstrels. Every Evening at 
Eight. Wednesdays and Saturdays, Three and Eight. 

Eayptian HA, Piccapitty.—Mr. W. 8S. Woodin at Home. Every Even- 
ing (except Saturdays) at Eight. Saturday Mornings at Three. 

PoLYTECHNIC.—Miscellaneous Entertainment. Open from Twelve till 
Five, and from Seven till Ten. 

MADAME Tussaub’s.—Waxwork Exhibition. Eleven till Ten. 


CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK. 

JANUARY 16. SunDAy.—Second Sunday after Epiphany. 

17. Monday.—Moon partly eclipsed at rise. 
18. Tuesday.—Sun rises 7.59 A.M. 
19. Wednesday.—Venus’ greatest brilliancy. 
20. Thursday.—Length of night, 15h, 30m. 
21. Friday.—Hallam died, 1859. 
22. Saturday.—Sun sets 4.29 P.M. 


(Our Detter dpasket. 


NOTICE TO SUBSCRIBERS AND THE TRADE 

Tue LApy’s Own Paver is now published by Messrs. 
Marlborough and Co., Ave Maria-lane, where all commu- 
nications should be addressed. 


Tue Lapy’s Own Paper may be obtained at the Railway Sta- 
tions, and of the Newsagents throughout the United Kingdom. In the 
event of any difficulty, copies will be sent direct from the office; single 
copies, post free, for 4d. ; three copies for 11d. 


TERMS OF SUBSCRIPTION. 


(post free) ........ ooseee 218, Od. 


One Year 
8s. 8d. 


Half a Year Ae 
Quarter of a Year SI TRE. TET eles 48514: 
*,* Subscriptions payable in advance. Post-office Orders to be made 
payable (at Fleet-street) to C. M. Jenkins. 
Communications intended for the Editor should be addressed to him at 
Messrs. Marlborough’s, Ave Maria-lane, E.C. Letters relating to the busi- 
ness of the Paper should be addressed to the ** Publisher,” as above. 


SUBSCRIPTIONS FOR FRANCE AND THE CONTINENT. 
WV CAT] YBremtirettttcscccscttetesctecsteetets 24 francs, 
Half s¥ earlyitrrs sits ies. rsscestiveveves 2 
Quarterly ?e..cttetvetees trtasetlecctsaress 6.45; 
AGENT FOR FRENCH AND CONTINENTAL ADVERTISEMENTS, 
Mr. Kinnear, 96, Rue de Lafayette, Paris. 
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Mrs. G. (DurHAm).—Thanks for your encouraging letter. 
We have forwarded the specimen numbers. 2. In our 
next, our available space being curtailed this week through 
the publication of the Index. 

Titty SLtowsoy (Blackheath).—The numbers you require to 
complete your volume may all be obtained through your 
bookseller, or direct from our publisher. 2. We are glad 
you find your volumes so useful, and you may be pleased to 
know, also, that hundreds of our subscribers bind their 
numbers, and find them as handy for reference in the 
house, as they are interesting as forming a collection of 
authentic portraits of celebrities for the drawing-room table. 

!), B. (Lower Clapton).—We have had the copies sent off ; 
the number of stamps was quite correct. 

A Youne MoTHER.—You will find our fashion-writer treated 
the subject of children’s clothing in a recent number. If 
you have not the number by you, write to us again. 

Nervous ONE—(St. John’s-wood).—Your case is one for a 
physician ; and we advise you, therefore, to waste no more 
time in amateur doctoring. 2. Our articles on ‘‘ Family 
Medicine ” and ‘‘ Hints for Young Mothers” appeared over 
two years. Many of the numbers are still in print. 

PERPLEXED (Stratford).—Refer to the series of illustrated 
articles on “ Ferns and Fern Growing” that appeared in 
ourlast volume. They will supply you with all necessary 
information on the subject. 

Communications from J. J., E. F. S. (Penge),’and ‘‘ Musical” 
are declined with thanks. 


Our Excuancre.—We have forwarded letters to ‘‘ Lemon- 
juice” and ‘* White Rose.” 
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[]\HE gale of wind that passed over London last 

Saturday was one of the most severe and dis- 
astrous that has been felt for some time, and proved 
destructive not only of property, but of life. The 
southern districts of the metropolis appear to have 
suffered to a greater extent than the others. From 
Norwood, Dulwich, Clapham, Brixton, Camberwell, 
and Wandsworth reports have been received of the 
destruction of conservatories and unroofing of houses 
by the wind. Several persons were injured, but none 
fatally. At the latter place a miller named Crouch 
was blown into the small river which runs through 
the town, and rescued with great difficulty. At Bat- 
tersea, in the New-road, a family had a very narrow 
escape. About one o’clock the chimney-stack fell in, 
breaking the roof, and the whole mass of brickwork 
fell upon the bed. One child was injured. In the 
same parish a bricklayer named Murphy, living in 
the Lower Wandsworth-road, was knocked to the 
ground by a chimney-pot blown from a public-house. 
When picked up he was insensible, and it was found 
that he had sustained several very severe injuries. In 
the western districts it is stated that there is hardly 
a thoroughfare which does not bear evidence of 
the destructive effects of the wind. At Notting- 
hill a house was unroofed near the Latimer- 
road - station, and at Shepherd’s-bush haystacks, 
fences, and trees were blown down. At Ken- 
sington it has been ascertained that two unfinished 
houses were blown down. No one was in- 
jured. In the same parish a conservatory in falling 
injured an ostler, who had to be removed to the hos- 
pital. In the northern districts as many as fourteen 
houses are reported to have been unroofed. A lament- 
able accident occurred during the height of the gale, 
outside the Clarence-gate entrance of the Regent’s- 
park. Some of the houses in Clarence-terrace have 
rear entrances in Clarence-place, and that of No. 1, 
occupied by Miss White, had a small courtyard en- 
closed by a brick wall twelve feet high, within which 
grew a plane-tree of large size. This tree, swayed 
to and fro by the force of the wind, is supposed to have 
forced out the wall, which fell bodily on to the pave- 
ment at the moment when two ladies, Mrs. Clayton, 
with her sister, Miss Wells, aged thirty years, were 
passing. About an hour previously, on the same day, 
another accident occurred within little more than 100 
yards of the same spot, at Cornwall Lodge, a detached 
villa residence standing in a bend of the park at the 
end of Cornwall-terrace. Owing to the greater height 
of the adjoining houses the chimney stacks of Corn- 
wall-lodge are carried about twenty feet above the roof, 
and about 11 o’clock one of these stacks was blown 
down, and, breaking through the roof, buried beneath 
an enormous amount of debris Mrs. Gee, an aged lady 
who had been bedridden for some months. The gale 
was also felt on the river, many deaths resulting, and 
along the coast the same was the case. 

A novel experiment—novel at least for Canada— 
has been tried by the ladies of that colony, who seem 
to have been smitten with the happy idea of making 
festivity subserve economy. To give a ball in honour 
of calico is really a brilliant notion ; and this was what 
was done at Toronto in the Christmas week. Upwards 
of four hundred people were present, and the party in- 
cluded the bulk of the éite of the city. The idea of a 
calico ball, at which theladies should bedressedin homely 
calico, doubtless impressed the minds of most people 
with the thought that it would be rather a comical 
affair, and would present features altogether different 
from what is usually to be seen in the ball-room. 
The general impression was that the ladies would be 
a set of “Guys,” and present themselves as good 
imitations of their old country grandmothers, who 
went to church on Sundays in traditional “ blue- 
printed frocks.” But nothing could be further from 
the facts of the case. Had a stranger entered the 
music-halland looked on the youth and beauty assembled 
there, without having heard anything of the calico ball, 
the probabilities are that the idea of “calico” would 
never have struck him at all. The dresses were got 
up in such fashionable shapes; so much taste was 
shown by almost every one in the selection and adap- 
tation of the patterns; and the ladies wore their calico 
with so much grace, that the universal impression left 
on the minds of the spectators was that “a woman 
was a woman for a’ that,” in spite of calicoes or any- 
thing else. In fact, in many instances the illusion 
was so perfect, and the efforts of the artists so com- 
plete, that in many cases it was generally remarked 
that calico just did as good service as fabrics ten times 
more costly. too 

About four years ago, in consequence of the in- 
creasing price and scarcity of meat, and of the danger 
incidental to bringing live animals, possibly affected 
with contagious diseases, to the roads and pastures of 
England, Professor Gamgee, formerly head of the new 
Veterinary College at Edinburgh, commenced a. series 
of experiments with a view to determine the best 


method of preserving the flesh of animals for food. 
His early attempts, although attended with enough 
success to justify endeavours to improve the process 
first employed, were not altogether satisfactory. The 
intervening time has been devoted to the careful con- 
sideration of the several steps that had been taken, 
and to a steady continuance of practical researches in 
America. At last, however, Professor Gamgee has re- 
turned to England the possessor of a method of preser- 
vation that he is prepared to expose to all reasonable 
tests, and by which he expects at once to remove 
butchers’ meat from the number of perishable com- 
modities. In the introduction of a purely chemical pro- 
cess to the general fraternity of butchers, Professor 
Gamgee has been materially aided by the Messrs. Bonser, 
of Newgate-market, who had the sagacity to perceive 
that imperishable meat would be of at least as much 
value in the ordinary course of the retail trade at 
home as to the business of the importer from abroad. 
By the help of Messrs. Bonser, a certain number of 
“preserved” carcases were offered to the butchers for 
sale, and these were eagerly purchased, at a somewhat 
enhanced price. It may be presumed that customers 
made no complaint, for the butcher purchasers unani- 
mously “asked for more;” and since then a con- 
tinuous supply has been thrown into the market, and 
has been sold with readiness. As far as regards 
colour and appearance there is very little, and as re- 
gards flavour and texture there is nothing, by which 
the preserved meat can be distinguished from that 
which has been slaughtered in the ordinary way; and 
the chief or only difference between them is that the 
former will keep good for periods varying from three 
to twelve months, according to the length of time 
during which it has been exposed to the gases employed. 
The necessary plant has been set up in the vicinity 
of Columbia Market, and thecarcases supplied by Messrs. 
Bonser are in the continuous process of treatment, so 
that the colonists and others commercially interested 
may see all that is done, and may learn how to carry the 
method into practice elsewhere. This week an Aus- 
tralian stock breeder has taken away with him some 
preserved sheep, in order to try how they bear the 
packing and shaking incidental to ship transit, and to 
exhibit to his fellow-colonists the results that have 
been attained. If these carcases reach Australia in 
good condition, it is not too much to hope that the 
problem of a meat supply thence will be solved, and 
that colonial breeders will next turn their attention to 
the quality of their stock, and will endeavour to pro- 
duce animals equal in condition and flavour to those 
that now form the staple food of the better classes in 
England. In England the cost of preserving amounts 
to two or three pence for a sheep and to about a shil- 


ling for a bullock. 


The aspect of Bethnal-green with which the public 
is most familiar is certainly black enough, but has at 
least its streak of “silver lining.” The Rev. Septimus 
Hansard has drawn up @ report as to certain 
elementary and science classes now organised in that 
district, which shows that a great deal of good is being 
done there very quietly, but effectually, and that 
among the well-to-do inhabitants there is much 
practical sympathy for such of their poorer neighbours 
as are willing to accept help to help themselves. First 
there are elementary classes, at which the pupils 
number seventy-seven boys and young men, thirty- 
eight girls and young women. The pupils, who receive 
elementary instruction as in day schools, in writing, 
reading, and arithmetic, are chiefly those whose educa- 
tion has been neglected for some cause or other 
when younger, and who are, though young boys and 
girls, obliged to work for their living in the daytime. 
There is a class of girls and young women who learn 
the use of the needle, an art which is fast becoming 
extinct in Bethnal-green. Very few women in 
Bethnal-green can make an article of dress for them- 
selves ; for this they have to depend upon dress- 
makers of their own class. The greater number of 
poor men’s wives, were you to give them an old dress, 
would be quite unable to alter it. The evening sewing 
class was suggested by this state of things. The girls in 
this class, all of whom have left day-schools, are taught 
sewing, cutting out, and making up materials for 
clothes, and other useful work. The difficulty is 
getting materials. ‘The mass of them are poor, and 
necessarily can have but little needlework to do for 
their own homes. “Ido not desire,” says Mr. Han- 
sard, “ to turn the school into what is known as a ‘sew- 
ing-room, paying for work done, and selling it. 
That would alter the character of the school. I should 
be glad of gifts of material from any one disposed to 
help the poor in a kind and reasonable manner.” One 
year this class was greatly indebted to an unknown 
friend who gave a bale of Manchester goods, and to 
Mr. C. Buxton, who sent 5/. for flannel. These ma- 
terials the girls made up for winter wear for them- 
selves, their brothers and sisters. ‘Thus a real 
charity was done--no one was degraded—the girls 
learnt their lessons, and were usefully employed at 
night—and were encouraged to persevere, and many 
a poor back was made warm in the hard winter.” 
The pupils pay threepence a-week, for which they 


attend three nights a-week. 
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CHILDREN’S BOOKS. 

Our Dumb Neighbours. By Tuomas Jackson, M.A. 
(London: Ss. W. Partridge and Co., 9, Paternoster-row. ) 
HE publishers of this attractive shild’s book have ac- 

quired a world-wide reputation by their numerous illus- 

trated works, especially those devoted to animal life, or 
€ "nculeation of temperance and the domestic virtues. 

€ handsome yolume before us belongs to the former 
category, and is cast in the form of conversations of an 
intelligent and kind-hearted father with his children, on 
Omestic and other animals. It forms one of an interest- 
ing Series of annual volumes of the same character, in- 
cluding 7. ‘Animal Sagacity,” by Mrs. S.C.’ Hall ; Our 

Children’s Pets,” by Josephine; ‘ Our Four-footed 

Friends, 4 by Mary Howitt ; and ‘Our Dumb Com- 

Panions, ” one of the most successful, if not the most 

Successful of the whole, by the same genial author as that 

ao, under notice. 

‘Our Dumb Neighbours” appears most opportunely, 
ably supplementing, as it will, the efforts which have re- 
fently been and are still being made by Miss Burdett 
Contts and others to mitigate the cruelties often inflicted 
on the more useful members of the animal kingdom. 

any volumes,” says the author, truly, ‘“‘ have recently 

fen published w ith the intention of pr esenting to young 

Persons, in simple and attractive form, the solemn doc- 

trine of the justice due to domestic animals, and the 
essings which accompany the right treatment of these 
umb companions. But the cruelties inflicted on horses, 
gs, and cats are as nothing compared with the tortures 

endured by animals that are ‘not, so to speak, immediately 
included i in the social circle. Children and young persons 
accustomed to country life, while tender to animals which 
enjoy their friendship, will often wantonly inflict pro- 

Tacted and horrible pain on other animals, especially if 

Sy are popularly called vermin. It is chiefly in the 

terest of these poor creatures, and through them of 

Teligion, humanity, and civilisation, that the present 

volume has been compiled.” Such is the moral purpose 

of the book, and all that pen and pencil could do to en- 
rece it has been done, as the various drawings illus- 

Tative of animal life that the volume contains, and 

of which we give specimens on pages 22 and 23, evidence. 

these the charming picture after a masterly painting 

y the distinguished artist whose portrait has already 

appeared in our columns, Rosa Bonheur, graphically tells 

its own story ; and the same may be said of the field- 
mice and their nest. Of the other two engravings, the 
one is a pretty sketch of a rabbit-warren, and: the Sther of 
the common mouse, pied, white, and brown, which we 
are assured may be tamed much more readily than is 
generally supposed, when its quaint gamesomeness will 
fully repay for the trouble. It has been remarked that 

Our common mice are-as inquisitive as cats, or say cer- 

tain young ladies! A new piece of furniture, an uncom- 

mon-shaped dish, nay, even a new trap, they will examine 
with the greatest curiosity. The curious in such matters 
may be interested to learn, also, that though in taming 


in 


brown mice some may die of chagrin and annoyance, at | 
being kept in captivity, more are killed from want of 


attention to theircages. Their bedding should be changed 
daily, and their house should have two or three false 
floors, so that one may be always clean and perfectly dry. 
Then. again, black wadding must not be used, as it has 


een known to snap the slender thread of mouse life in a | 


Single night. 


Picture Natural Histor y. By Mary E. C. Bovurett. 
Edited by the Rev. Cuartes Boutetn. (Cassell.) 
Foremost amongst the instructive gift-books of the season 
may be placed this “ Picture Natural History.” Itis a 
Senuine child’s book, the descriptive letterpress being 
Short and to the point, the author employing the words in 
Common use rather than scientific names, and avoiding 


any formal scientific classification, except so far as is ab- | 


Solutely 


Sible the 
of 


necessary to indicate in the simplest manner pos- 
great primary groups into which the inhabitants 
he kingdoms of nature have been divided. The 
Volume is embellished with over six hundred illustrations, 
and they are altogether above the engravings of natural 
Objects, both as regards correctness of drawing and 
excellence of manipulation, one is apt to meet with in 
0oks for very youthful students. In short, this is just 
Such an unpretentious volume as mothers and nurses 
Would find it both pleasant and profitable to their juvenile 
Charge to turn the leaves of round the fire these long, dreary 
Winter evenings. On page 23 we give two favourable 
Specimens of the illustrations, the ‘‘ Maltese Poodles,” 

8e prettiest and most ‘ pet-able ” of all pet animals, 
and that superior and, to some minds, equally delight- 
We a'so print 


ul companion, the ‘© Water-Spaniel. ” 
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ee | a a a ae as a fitting accompaniment of this notice, that 
‘* Lady’s Own” favourite, the Bird of Paradise, with the 
fair author’s own description: _ 


THE BIRD OF PARADISE. 

It is hardly possible to give a true idea of this gorgeous 
bird by description ; the body is of a deep rich brown, with 
black feathers in front, shot with green; the throat is a 
beautiful golden green, the head yellow, and the sides of the 
tail are bordered with a plume of soft yellow feathers, from 
which extend two thread-like shafts nearly two feet long. 
The bird is so proud of these lovely feathers, that it is always 
cleaning and arranging them, and sits facing the wind, so 
that its soft plumes may not be put out of order. New 
Guinea is the home of the Bird of Paradise. The natives kill 
it, and cut off its feet, and then sell the ‘‘fine feathers” to 
merchunts, by which means they find their way to England. 


The Drama, Ke. 


OLYMPIC THEATRE. 


THE fate from which not Shakespeare himself has been 
exempted in this unceremonious age has at last overtaken 
Mr. Tennyson. He has been turned into burlesque. The 
reason why he has not been treated after this irreverent 
fashion before now is probably to be found in the fact 
that he is not ‘‘the poet of all circles,” though unques- 
tionably ‘the idol of his own.” Both Shakespeare and 
Byron, sublime as is the genius of each, are level to the 
comprehension of the million, and therefore within easy 
range of their sympathy and admiration. They under- 
stand them at a glance and appreciate them as quickly. 
Thus the works of these great poets become so familiar 
to all that all may perceive, though all may not approve, 
the drift and purpose of a travesty of either author. But 
itis not so with the Laureate. You acquire a taste for his 


_ poemsas for somethiig pre-eminently elegant and recherché. 


He is distinctively the poet of the lettered and refined. 
His muse does not wear “‘hodden grey and a’ that.” 
She walks in silken gear. Hence, perhaps, it has hap- 
pened that Tennyson “has heretofore escaped that profane 
treatment to which other bards of genius more generally 
appreciable have been remorselessly subjected. 

Our modern burlesque-writers are, to speak generally, 
icondelasts. Not content with turning a noble statue 
upside down, they would shatter it to pieces, or anyhow 
deprive it of all grace and symmetry. To them a thing 
of beauty is a joke for ever, and tragic passion but a peg 
to hang a jest upon. Mr. 'W. S. Gilbert, the author of 
the present piece, approaches his task in a more reverent 
spirit. Indeed he forbears to call his comic version 
of «, The Princess” a burlesque, preferring to style 
it “fa whimsical allegory,” ‘respectfully perverted,” 
he adds, with native modesty, ‘‘from Tennyson’s great 
poem.” Buta burlesque it is for all that, though of 
purer colour and more refined type than the common 
stock of such productions. Itis, according to the manager’s 
official announcement, ‘‘an attempt to “reform a much- 
abused branch of dramatic entertainment, not only in the 
selection of a high-class work for the ‘subject, but by 
treating it with refinement and elegance.” Such projects 
however commendable in conception, are somewhat 
hazardous in issue, experience showing that as the Latin 
essayist became obscure in attempting to be terse, so our 
stage reformers, in seeking to be good, too often become 
dull. They generally lose in wit wh: at they gain in virtue, 
and in growing respectable cease to be entertaining. No 
such ill fortune has befallen Mr. Gilbert who, if ‘he has 
not reached at a bound the very summit of his ” ambition, 
has passed safely through a severe ordeal, and may be 
congratulated upon the attainment of as large a measure 
of success as was reasonably to be expected ‘from a first 
attempt in an enterprise as arduous asnovel. We should 
add that the temporary triumph of the strong-minded 
woman, so often talked about now-a-days, and ‘her ulti- 

mate stibmission to the resistless power of love, is the 
theme, treated, not in ordinary rhyme, but in more 
stately blank verse. The piece will, doubtless, ‘‘run,” 
and, with Little Lm’ly, makes a most effective programme. 


CHARING-CROSS THEATRE. 

This newest of West-end theatres, though it started 
with somewhat insipid beginnings, gives signs of becom- 
ing a very creditable establishment. The burlesque of 
Abon Hassan, which is the seasonable commodity in its 
programme, was preceded on Saturday by a new comedy 
written by Mr. Wybert Reeve, which, though of slight 
material, is not the least pleasant of the pieces now pre- 
sented to the London public. It is entitled Not so Bad 
after All, and may be briefly epitomised as follows: A 
retired officer of dragoons, who has outrun the constable. 
repairs his shattered fortunes by marriage with a wealthy 
plebeian who is the victim of innumerable imaginary 
maladies. To cure her of her folly, and at the same time 
to get some relief for himself, the henpecked husband, 
who is perpetually worried by her fantastic airs, pretends 
to be ill, and, in concert with some old friends who resent 
his unworthy bondage, induces the servants to feign sick- 
ness also. The ruse y succeeds. The wife, who at ‘heart is- 
devoted to her husband, discards her affectation in the 
hour of supposed emergency, tends him with womanly 
devotion, discharges with zeal a variety of household 
duties, and proves herself not so bad after all. 


MUSICAL, LITERARY, & ART JOTTINGS. 


Ir is stated that, after the fulfilment of Mario’s engagement 


}_, in London, he will definitively quit the theatre. 


Miss Gabriel has issued cards for a soirée d’invitation to be held 
at the Gallery of Lllustration on Saturday, 5th of February. 

Bryant's translation of the ‘‘ Iliad” is nearly ready, and will 
probably be issued some time this month. 

Miss Julia Wedgwood is preparing a life of John Wesley, 
in one volume ; and Mr. Denny Urlin has “ just ready” a 
work on Wesley’s place in Church History. 

Miss Marriott, having returned from Americs, will make 
her appearance at Sadler’s Wells, for twelve nights, commenc- 
ing this evening (Saturday). 


Old frequenters of the Surrey Theatre will regret to hear 


of the death of Mrs. R. Honnor, one of the most genuine 
melodramatic actresses England has produced. 


Se eg eee a ae 


Mme. Arabella Goddard, it appears, has been forced by 
provincial engagements to postpone till next year her profes- 
sional visit to Paris. 

Messrs. J. M. Johnson and Sons, of Castle-street, Holborn, 
announce their intention of bringing out a new and cheap 
periodical, called the Food Journal, to be devoted entirely to 
the very important subjects of food and public health. 

Messrs. Wheeler and Wilson, the well-known lock-stitch 
sewing-machine manufacturers, of Regent-street and St. 


Paul's Churchyard, have issued a handsome bijou almanack 
for 1870. 


Mr, Charles Mathews will have no occasion to visit the 
diggings when he gets to Australia. His engagement will 
prove a gold mine to him, for he is to receive for his two 
years’ engagement no less than 14, 0007, This is, in the words 
of Dominie $ Sampson, ‘‘ prodigious.” 


The Emperor of Austria has signalised his return from the 
East by admitting his brother's wife, the ex-actress Mlle. 
Hoffman, among the Archduchesses. This has excited con- 
siderable remark in Vienna, but would be thought nothing of 
in England. 

On Monday evening Mr. Charles Mathews was entertained 
to dinner at Willis’s-rooms by a number of his metropolitan 
friends, previous to his and Mrs. Mathews’ departure for 
Australia. Covers were laid for 280. In compliance with 
the unanimously expressed wish of his entertainers, the chair 
was occupied by the guest of the evening. 

Monpay Poprutar Concerts. —_Mr Arthur Chappell’s 
season always recommences after the Christmas holidays in 
downright earnest, and it did so in a special sense last Mon- 
day night, A programme containing both that which is 
novel and that which is familiar—all of the highest class— 
with Mdme. Arabella Goddard, Signor Piatti, and Mr. 
Santley as soloists, drew together one of those special 
audiences only to be found where there is special attraction. 

Madame Adelina Patti maintains her ascendancy over the 
excitable Muscovites. Whenever she sings, they sav} __ stall 
fetches as much as eight pounds sterling, anda box from sixty 
to eighty. It must be borne in mind that the St. P»> 1 sburg 
Italian Opera-house is comparatively small, and that aln ost 
every seat is let for the whole season. Nevertheless when 
the little Diva does not sing the theatre is deserted. 


There seems to be little doubt that Her Majesty’s 1 heatre 
will be opened during the ensuing season by Messrs. tye and 
Mapleson, but whether Her Majesty’ s will be openony on 
the nights that Covent-garden is shut, or what the » range- 
ments will be, it is impossible to say... Such is the rxce for 
attractions that Messrs. Gye and Mapleson have engaged 
Mme. Schneider, who is to appear under their auspics in 
Opera Buffa. 

A spring exhibition of pictures is to be held at tie Old 
Bond-street Gallery, under the management of a nw com- 
mittee, which includes Mr. Ansdell, Mr. F. Barnard,anad Mr. 
G. Chester. Sir Francis Grant has w ritten to the commences 
assuring them that ‘‘the circumstance of artists exhibiting 
pictures in another exhibition would in no way prejud cod 
their interests when they desire to exhibit in tne Royal 
Academy.” 

Tue Music of THR Past YEAR.—The Gazetta Musiea 
Milan publishes a list of the new Italian operas played in 
Italy or abroad during the year 1869. Including Une Folie 
a some, written first in that language, thirty-two original 
works were produced ; of that number only four were “real 
successes, the piece just mentioned, by the brothers Ricci, at 
Paris ; Giovanni di Napoli, at N: aples ; I Promessi Sposi, at 
Lucco, in Lombardy, both by Petrella; and Alberiyo da 
Romano, by Malipiero, at Venice. 

The sculptor Marcello—a 


pseudonym for the Duchess 


Colonna, the author of the Bianco C: apello, of the two busts 
of Marie Antoinette before and after the Revolution, and 
other remarkable works—has just had a deplorable mish: ap. 


She had sent to Paris from Rome, where she had been re- 
aiaing for some time, a statue to be cast in bronze by one of 

the best French artists. This work arrived a few days ago 
broken to pieces. The duchess has thus lost a whole year’s 
labour, and the world a fine specimen of art. 


The library presented to the South Kensington Museum, 
from the Musical Union Institute, Hanover-s square, 1s ac- 
cessible to the public, and contains valuable scores of sacred 
and secular chefs @euvre. On the completion of the build- 
ings, we hear that the director of the Museum will set aside 
a room for the complete collection of scores of all the modern 
lyrical compositions. These are not to be seen in any public 
library in this country, and are absolutely necessary to the 
student of instrumentation. Mr. H. Cole will do a great 
service to musical art by speedily realising his intentica. 

A well-known singing-master of Patis, M. Fontana, has 
(according to the Scho) just committed suicide in a de- 
termined manner. He first dressed himself with care in a 
robe de chambre, putting on clean linen, and brushing and 
folding his other clothes; he also wrapped in paper the 
month's wages of the servant woman, adding 10fr. for her 
étrennes. Several nails on which he tried to hang himself 
appear to have given way beneath his weight, and at last, 
attaching the rope to a strong hook, only about three feet 
from the ground, he strangled himself in a recumbent position. 
It was he who prepared Graziani for the stage. 


Our evening contemporary, the Globe, makes. a sensible 
suggestion, It advises the managers of our theatres to start 
the practice of providing foot-warmers for the occupants of the 
stalls. People who suffer from cold feet are greatly incon- 
venienced by the intense draught on the lower levels of many 
of our public places of amusement. It is perfectly easy to 
remedy the evil. Hot-water boxes of iron construction would 
answer every purpose, and they might be decently covered 
with carpet. The idea is worth carrying out. If managers 
cannot find it in their hearts to give this luxurious appliance, 
let them provide the apparatus and charge something for its 
use. At the present moment many persons are prevented 
from going to the theatres by the cold." Cold feet mean head- 
ache, ‘and headache dissatisfaction with an entertainment. 

Society oF AMareur Musicrans.—This newly organised 
aud entirely amateur society—which has been formed, under 
distinguished patronage, for the purpose of affording lacies 
and gentlemen the opportunity for studying the be st vocal 
music, and for giving its members the advantage of taking 
part in concerts sustained by the society—gave its second 
concert at St. James’s Hall on Thursday evening ast week, 
and it must be pronounced a most decided success. The 
spacious hall was well filled by a fashionable’ assembly, and 
the programme was carried out with spirit. The first part 
was devoted to selections from Costa’s Naaman, and the se- 
cond to miscellanies. Mr. Henry Baumer conducted, and 
Mr. Evans, with his four accomplished daughters, ellictently 
sustained the wind parts on his orchestrina di camera. a e 
have not space to dwell upon the various points of exce Pout 
presented by the performance, but must say this Hn 
scarcely fail to be the means of greatly strengthening 4 
promising society. 
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THE LADY’S OWN PAPER. 


Che Persecuted Toman, 


LAS, alas! that I should have to 
take up my pen for the first time 
to make my misery known to you, 

dear public! Ido not expect redress : 
*tis beyond that. I do not expect sym- 
pathy: it cannot reach me. I pour 
my wretched tale into your listening 
ear merely to unburden my heavy 
heart. Every woman knows the re- 
lief of tears. These ink-drops, like 
them, shall drain a part of my grief, 
and perhaps touch a chord in your 
better nature. 

I am a persecuted woman. Iam 
persecuted by remorseless tyrants : 
fam made a captive slave in my own 
house. I must pay bounties and 
ransoms without number, which don’t 
help me in the least. And all be- 
cause I happen to be a mistress. I 
will first picture my surroundings, 
and then state my distress. Then, 
dear reader, if you have a heart, it 
will bleed its most crimson drops im- 
mediately. 

T have a husband, a splendid fel- 
low—tall, handsome, with eyes that 
thrill you through, like electricity, 
by their fervid, intellectual glance ; 
proud as Jupiter, with more than 
that myth’s power and_ goodness. 
‘* For contemplation he, and valour 
formed.” In short, such a husband 
as any woman would be proud. of if 
she were in a good humour and not 
persesured. My two little children 
of course are angels—a boy and girl, 
beautiful as the golden sunbeams, no 
trouble in the world to any one, with 
mirth and goodness enough to make 
happy the most morose. 

But, by your leave, we will let this 
pass, whilst I hasten to tell you of 
my home. ‘‘ Far from the madden- 
ing crowd’s ignoble strife,” near the 
calmness and greenness of the holy 
country, near the convenience of the 
luxurious city, ah! you should see it. 
It is rose-embowered; it is arched 
with trees ; it is ribboned with wind- 
ing walks, bushed in on every side by 
the sweet blossoms ; graceful green 
corridors leading to leafy ante-rooms, 
where our lovers (we have a pair in 
the family) hold court. And then the 
music! Why, our orchestra of birds 
startles you by its harmony. 

I did not say—but will now—that 
my husband is liberal ; all husbands 
are not, I believe. I wish it to be 
understood distinctly that mine is. 
I have along purse, never empty, no matter how much 
and often I shake it out. What is more—which perhaps 
you can scarcely believe, although it is really true—I 
never have to say in subdued tones, just as my husband 
is leaving to go to town,{ ‘‘ Dear, have you any change 
about you ?” 

Now, dear reader, I have tried to present before youa 
picture of my happy surroundings, with your humble 
servant (meaning myself) in the midst. Deary says Iam 
a good little wife, so of course I may take my place 
modestly in the picture, even though I am a persecuted 
woman. My pen is dumb in describing, but if you let 
your finest imagination outline this paradise and happy 
family (leaving out the persecution)—if you pencil with 
boldest strokes and paint with brightest colours—it will 
of course fail, just as the rainbow does on canvas, or the 
beauty of woods and waves when even Tennyson or 
Browning tells of them. 

Now what is the canker, where the worm, in my bud 
of happiness? Alas! it is Bridget, or Jemima, or Jane, 
or Ann—varied yet the same, with perfection only in the 
art of knowing ‘‘ how not to do.” Bridget (let this name 
suflice) comes into our peaceful homes, straight into our 
exclusive midst, with her atmospheric changes, bringing 
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A HAPPY FAMILY 


storm-clouds and gusty winds. She is gone again, you } 
may know by the banging of the doors and the wreck she 
leaves behind. No one expects perfect human nature : 
some divines say that it is possible—some, not. 


Which- 


FIELD-MICE ‘‘ AT HOME.” 


(From “ Our Dumb Neighbours,” by Rev. Thomas Jackson.—See page 21. ) 


ever way it is, I have never seen it, or felt it either : I 
must add, too, that I have never heard of a learned D.D. 
who ever did experience it, personally or by observation, 

Human nature cannot, I think, be pronounced. perfect 
by even the most charitable, if they have had an oppor- 
tunity of studying the idiosyncrasies of the race of 
Bridgets. I have often myself tried to find out the 
principles upon which their minds are constructed and 
the laws which govern their movements. I can liken 
them to nothing so much as comets. That they both are 
erratic bodies none will deny. They shoot through our 
households in a fiery kind of way, both as 
to temper and range, and are gone, no one 
knows whither, just as quickly, even if you 
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pot, and never shut the back gate : still, she is willing, 
and I have never known her yet to stand with her 
hands on her hips—an attitude which makes me rather 
nervous, as Iam then sure of a warning. I thought I 
would have to send her away im- 
mediately after her arrival, she was so 
ignorant of her duties. Husband 
said, ‘‘Be patient, little wife, and 
teach her.” 

Well, I began to teach Bridget. 
The first breakfast was simple enough, 
for her sake. I told her to put a 
mackerel in soak. She brought it me 
after a few minutes, unabashed by 
the company in the parlour with me, 
saying, ‘‘Is this the way yez wants 
it?” I looked ; behold ! ’twas spread 
thickly o’er with—soft soap ! 

Another time, I told her to sweep 
the room, and move everything in 
order to sweep behind and under, 
Presently I smelt smoke. Out I 
rushed into the room, and there I 
saw the red-hot stove in the middle 
of the floor, belching (as a poet would 
say) flames and smoke from every 
pore, whilst unconscious Biddy 
scrubbed away in its old corner. 


Thus did I spend long summer days 
in teaching Biddy. Never a pleasant 
party could 1 join, because of my 
pupil—no friendly visitor receive 
with prompt welcome, because I was 
a captive below with Biddy. Iam to 
hear the merry voices of my dear 
ones in the distance, and cannot 
mingle my own with theirs, because I 
am banished for Biddy’s good. My 
husband, dear, domestic darling! 
never has to ‘‘meet a man on busi- 
ness” in the evenings, and those last 
hours of the day are mine own most 
prized. Biddy enters even here like 
a wedge, and cleaves me from my Joy. 

Oh, Biddy ! you are willing and I 
patient. What fruits shall these 
virtues bring ? and how soon will they 
ripen? Well, I say, these troubles are 
only flesh wounds, and leave no scar. 
If my noble husband loves me still, 
though his collars are limp, and waits 
patiently until the new Biddy comes, 
who is a good washer and ironer—if 
he swallows his burnt toast and cold 
tea, looking across the cloth with eyes 
that «re loving still—I am yet happy. 


Then a wise thought rushes to the 
rescue ; I will learn Biddy’s trade. 
He shall breakfast after Adam’s own 
fashion to-morrow. (Biddy was not 
made in Paradise.) I will ‘ temper 
dulcet creams” for him; I will re- 
fine golden coffee, and make the iron 
vessels sing again with their brown 
bounties for his palate. I will—yes, I 
will—pour nectar and dish ambrosia. Oh, how I longed for 
the rosy morning to serve my love! It came. Baby got 
me up early; it was very thoughful in baby. Down I fly 
to the kitchen. Alas forme! what is to’ be done first I 
know not. I become very intimate with Biddy, and ask 
her advice rather humbly. Did you ever see Biddy teach? 
It is tyranny personified : it is remonstrance, offended 
innocence, and equal rights. “T did it just that way, 
ma’am, and ye sint it back.” Sufiice it to say, Biddy and 
I dished up a meal, very much improved in quality indeed, 
but sadly deficient as to enjoyment. I piled up roses 


want to stay them, which you don’t. ‘Be- 


sides, like comets, they appear to he 


heavenly bodies, according to the calendars 


of the ‘‘best references ;” but you soon 


find these shining qualities run foul of 
something or other, and break up or go 
out in the sootiest darkness. 

Well, my last Bridget is not so bad, 
after all. She is cleanly : that’s a com- 
fort. She will put the tea in the coffee- 


WILD RABBITS. 


E(Prom “ Our Dumb Neighbours,” by Rev. Thomas Jackson.— See page 21, ) 
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high on the table, between my husband’s loving eyes and 
Myself, so that they might not see the red rings round 
mine. Baby called me with wailings when my ‘ soul was 
in the dishes.” Deary missed me at prayer-time, and I 
eae I was frantic with the sizzing pans and spouting 
ettles, My swollen face was scarlet with the heat and 
Steam, and my fresh morning-dress bore many a streak. 
Y experiment failed; I saw that. 
usband was right about the teaching, 
ut all Bridgets are not like Portia— 
Happy in this, she is not yet so old 
She ae may learn ; and happier than this, 
S not bred so dull but she can learn ; 
2pplest of all is, that her gentle spirit 
oOmmits itself to yours, to be directed— 


and my Biddy was most certainly not. 
could not teach her—I could not take 
er place. 
| thought, well, it is plain that a 
wife’s place is by the side of her hus- 
and, not in the dust and cinders 
elow ; a mother’s duty, to be ever 
Teady to answer the requests of her 
aby, not to fry her blood into a fever 
When she is to give it cool nourish- 
Ment ; a mistress’s economy, to keep 
er time free and judgment clear, to 
€xercise benevolence and hospitality ; 
or I hold that an economist of time 
and material can live the most usefully. 
And then I must not forget a lady’s 
uty. She must keep her hands fair for 
the melody her fingers rain out to her 
ord ; her cheeks fresh, her curls bright, 
or the tenderness of his gazing ; her 
mind stored with the wisdom from his 
ooks, so that she shall make her 
Companionship intelligent and answer- 
ing. She cannot be all this and Bridget 
too. No, no! Bridget has a hard 
time amongst these seething monsters 
mm the depths below, without doubt ; 
and IT am almost tempted to wonder 
if we have a right to expect things 
Washed or cooked, seeing the terrible 
difficulty and universal failure. But 
~ thought, this is Biddy’s vocation, 
Just as it is mine to bea mistress, or 
yours, dear reader, to be a poet or phi- 
losopher. 
So I thought, with a sigh, I must 
make another ‘‘change ”—a_ terrible 
thing to do, but necessary. I sighed 
“gain, seized the Ledger, thought of 
my darling and the blessing he gave 
me at parting, turned for the twen- 
ticth time to ‘Situations Wanted— 
emales,” and read, ‘‘ A good cook,” 
&e. Nothing said about washing and 
ironing. Oh dear! she won’t assist, 
that’s plain, and we cannot do without 
washing. I read again: ‘‘ Good cook 
—will assist,” &e. Nothing said about 
reference. She drinks or pilfers, or 
she would have gotten one. So I went 
down the list, jumping over some 
dozen chamber-maids who will only 
ae pe pes: companions to rich 
adies, and |] i : 
Roa 1ousekeepers for 
ae last T came to a real jewel—one of the ‘‘ heavenly- 
ody” kind: ‘Competent cook, &c. Will assist, &c. 
any reference,” &c. She will do, I say. Imme- 
van ely the three lines are in my hand and an oblong 
M ae in the paper. Fearing she might fail, I look for 
nd find another ‘‘bright particular star.” So, with 
Bidt precious slips tucked in my portemonnaie, I start. 
ate pep notne: Yes, phe can do everything ; she is 
a ith th gses— are li 
give her my addros~a key to my parclise, Her fooe 
Changes ; she don’t ivolinvehsteo ; 
rouse e > She don’t want to live in the country. I try to 
Use a spark of sentiment in her bosom : I speak of the 
whict™ of our garden town : I tempt her with the church 
ich is near. No, she looks up and down the narrow 
-Ourt swarming with life, and decides she will not go, ‘Sit 
18 too lonesome.” ; 


Vell, I have another slip within my purse. No, it is 


ost: 2h ee 
= 3 no, here it is in the corner, tucked away all safe. 
eens Apply” dear-knows-what street (a name I 


heard before)—* Soursaddle-street, Kensington.” 
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THE LADY’S OWN PAPER. 


However, Igo. I wander up and down dirty alleys and 


courts, gazed upon by rude eyes, inquiring my way, until 
She is very nice, and will do, I 
Has she any objec- 
Will she give 
T look ; 

I still 


I reach *‘my girl.” 
think, as I notice her neat attire. 
tions to the country? No, she has none. 
me her reference? She gives it with a protest. 

it is some four miles from my present position. 
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braved in it; denied the society of my family and 
friends ; visiting places and people most uncourtly ; valu- 
able time wasted, and money given to most unworthy 
objects—six long, weary, wasted months. A_ perfect 
panorama of Bridgets has passed before me—black, rusty, 
and. red-haired ; short, tall, and medium; smallpox- 
marked and freckled; calcined, blanket shawled, and 
artificial flowered ; with and without 
reference ; with that breezy puff of 
liquid rye, and without it. Now I 
am settled with a real jewel—just 
three weeks to-day. She has come into 
my ways with sagacity, is fond of the 
children, and has won the regard of 
husband. She is most reliable and 
faithful—I cannot speak enough in her 
praise. Heaven knows what a cha- 
racter I would give her if she asked 
for it! Her dinners are perfect; I 
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(From “‘ Our Dumb Neighbours,” by Rev, Thomas Jackson.—Sce page 21.) 
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MOTHER AND SON—AFTER ROSA BONHEUR. 


have time to go there and reach home to my hungry 
darlings before dark. I have a good ‘‘character” for 
everything (like her written one). I mention sobriety. Ah, 
that is her fault! The late mistress (also persecuted) left 
the word out in writing it, from pity for her; in pity to 
me she told it. She will not do, I think. One does not 
like to see the cook’s head roasting under the range, 
instead of beef, or find the dregs of her whisky in the 
half-washed goblets. 

I returned home tired and worn ; worse than that— un- 
successful. 

Many were the cooks I saw, and varied their answers 
to my housekeeping questions. ‘‘ How do you cook a 
steak ?” I said to one. ‘* Well, some likes it briled— 
more likes it fried in grace.” I knew it were well to 
bring that Christian virtue into our daily duties, but I 
told her I did not like it in a pan so well. 

Jt has been just six months, dear reader, since I wrote 
those last lines. I have been a persecuted woman in 
every sense of the word—banished from my home, and 
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never tremble when I have company. 
I am never obliged to tuck my silken 
robes around me and pry into her 
pots and pans to see if all is right. 
Yes, she is a culinary saint uncalen- 
dered. Besides, she is no Biddy— 
she is Janet, and Scotch. Is not that 
charming? Does she not remind you 
of Jeannie Deans and her faithfulness ? 
See you not Scotch frugality and neat- 
ness perfected in ber? I am indeed 
most happy and restful, having time 
to spend by my husband’s side, and 
ready to run to baby before her call 
turns to a wail. 

IT have also leisure to listen to the 
cooing of the happy lovers. They 
know I love to see them happy, so 
they whisper their plans to me as we 
sit ’neath the stars, true eyes of 
heaven. To-day they told me a 
secret ; I will tell it you, dear reader, 
if you are mum. They are to be 
married in the spring. Gertie, sweet 
child, is busy stitching on her brilliant 
damask her flowery initials. She glows 
with rare ideas of her domestic duties ; 
she means to be the best of house- 

si pel, keepers, and Willie’s home shall be 
wits perfect. Oh, how I hate to mar her 
wt oom happiness! I cannot doit. I cannot 

Nout ** tell her that perhaps those very napkins 
upon which her Willie printed the 
letters for her needle may be used by 
Biddy as scrubbing-cloths ; I cannot 
go over to her my bitter experience, 
and tell her that the bridal veil is 
only a silken net to entrap her within 
Bridget’s toils. 

. e e . 

Janet has just come to me with a 
blushing face. She says she is keeping 
company with John McGreggor . Might 
he be allowed to visit her once in a 
while? My heart, so peaceful before, 
throbs quickly again; Janet has a 
fault; good girls ought not to keep 
company with young men. I sigh for 
the future ; visions of my persecutions 
comeup to taunt me. Hardly one month 
of perfect rest, and then all to go over 
again. She will be married, I know, just as I want her most 
for the wedding-breakfast. But I will not be selfish ; Janet 
is worthy of a good husband, and I lose my dreadful 
anticipations in anxiety for her future; she must bring 
John to see me, I say. She leads him in (for he is 
waiting behind the door), all honesty and awkwardness. 
He likes Janet, he says, by my leave, and would I be 
pleased to let him come once and again to see her! I 
soon find out that he is worthy of my good maiden ; 
so their little love episode is pleasant to me, after 
all. Janet shall be made happy on_ hei wedding- 
day by the bright new furniture I will give for her 
cozy nest. : 

What shall I give dear Gertie? Ihave a thought. She 
has often asked me for my experience of married life and 
its sternest duties. These pages show my only trials. 
Every one believes, of course, what they see in print. I 
want my experience put down in black and white in your 
paper, a copy of which she shall have for a wedding 
present. It is too late, I know, to save our sweet sister, 
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but it may be the means of preventing perhaps one among 


the thousand brides-elect who read it from becoming a 
Persecuted Woman. E. Excovr. 
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THE QUEEN drove out at Osborne on Wednesday last week, 
attended by the Hon. Horatia Stopford. The other members 
of the Royal Family also went out. 

The Dean of Westminster and Lady Augusta Stanley ar- 
rived at Osborne on the Tuesday on a visit to the Queen. 

On the Thursday morning the Queen, accompanied by 
Princess Louise, went out. Prince and Princess Christian, 
Prince Leopold, and Princess Beatrice walked in the grounds, 

The Queen drove out in the afternoon, accompanied by 
Princess Christian and Princess Beatrice ; and Her Majesty 
walked and drove in the grounds on Friday morning with 
Princess Christian. Princess Louise, Prince Leopold, and Prin- 
cess Beatrice also went out. Prince Christian went out shooting 
in Parkhurst Forest. Sir John Simeon, Lieut.-General F. H. 
Seymour, Lieut.-Colonel Nason, and Captain Cardew had the 
honour of accompanying his royal highness. 

The Queen gave a dance on the Thursday evening to the 
servants of the household at Osborne. Her Majesty and the 
Royal Family, attended by the Ladies and Gentlemen in 
Waiting, were present for a short time. 

The Queen drove out on Friday afternoon, attended by 
Lady Augusta Stanley, and Her Majesty drove out on Satur- 
day morning with Princess Beatrice. 

The Marquis and Marchioness of Westminster arrived at 
Osborne on Friday, on a visit to the Queen. 

On Saturday afternoon the Queen drove out, accompanied 
by Princess Beatrice. The other members of the Royal 
Family also went out. 

The Marquis and Marchioness of Westminster had the 
honour of dining with the Queen and the Royal Family. 

The Queen and the Royal Family attended Divine Service 
at Osborne on Sunday morning. The Dean of Westminster 
officiated. 

On Monday the Queen, accompanie:l by Princess Christian, 
walked aud drove in the grounds. Princess Louise, Prince 
Leopold, andjPrincess Beatrice also went out. Prince Chris- 
tian left Osborne on a visit to the Prince and Princess of 
Wales at Gunton. 

The Marquis and Marchioness of Westminster and the Dean 
of Westininster and Lady Augusta Stanley left Osborne. 

The Queen and Princess Louise drove out on Monday 
afternoon, attended by Viscountess Clifden ; and Her Majesty 
walked and drove in the grounds on Tuesday morning, accom- 
panied ly Princess Louise, Prince Leopold, and Princess 
Beatrice. Princess Christian walked out, attended by Lady 
Susan Melville. 


PRINCE AND PRINCESS OF WALES. 


The Duke of Gambridge, attended by Colonel Macdonald, 
arrived at Grunton-park on Monday evening, last week, from 
London, on a visit to the Prince and Princess of Wales. 
On the Tuesday and Wednesday the Prince of Wales and the 
Duke of Cambridge, with the rest of the guests of the Prince 
of Wales, went out shooting. The Princess of Wales, 
attended by the Hon. Mrs, Grey, took drives in the neigh- 
bourhood. 

The Prince and Princess of Wales entertained a select circle 
of visitors during the remainder of the week, and the Prinve 
met with some excellent sport on each day. 

On Sunday their Royal Highnesses the Prince and Princess 
of Wales, attended by Lieutenant-Colonel Teesdale and the 
Hon. Mrs. W. Grey, attended Divine Service at the pretty 
little church in Gunton parish. The Rev.!H. H. Lubbock, 
M.A., officiated and preached. 

Their Royal Highnesses the Prince and Princess Christian, 
attended by Captain Hon. C. Elliot, arrived at Gunton-park 
on Monday last, on a visit to the Prince and Princess of 
Wales, having travelled by the Great Eastern Railway to 
Norwich, and posted the remainder of the distance, vid 
Aylsham. 

Lieut.-Colonel Teesdale succeeded Major Grey as Equerry 
in Waiting on the Prince of Wales. 

The Prince of Wales will shortly visit the West of England, 
having been invited by Earl Fitzhardinge to spend a few days 
at Berkeley Castle. 

It is in contemplation to invite the Prince and Princess of 
Wales to Belfast on Easter Monday, when it is proposed to 
unveil the statute of the late Prince Consort at the Albert 
Memorial. 

ACCOUCHMENT OF THE Princess oF TEcCK.—Her Royal 
Highness the Princess Mary Adelaide was safely delivered 
of a prince at eleven o’clock on Sunday evening, at Kensington 
Palace, and her royal highness and the infant prince are doing 
perfectly well. 


THE UPPER TEN THOUSAND, 


AT HOME AND ABROAD, 


The Duchess of Argyll has been compelled by illness to 
resign her position in the royal household as Mistress of the 
Robes. The place thus vacated is taken by the Duchess 
of Sutherland. 

The Earl and Countess de Grey left Gunton on Saturday, 
where they had been staying on a visit to the Prince and Prin- 
cess of Wales, for Nocton, Lincolnshire. 

The death was announced on Sunday night of the Countess 
De La Warr, the youngest daughter of the late Duke of 
Dorset. She was born at the celebrated seat of the family, 
Knowle-park, in Kent, in 1795, and was consequently in her 
seventy-sixth year. Her eldest son succeeded to the title of 
De La Warr upon the death of his father last year, and her 
second son, the Hon. and Rev. Reginald West, will now 
succeed in the Barony of Buckhurst, an extinct title of the 
Sackville family which was revived in favour of the deceased 
lady, with remainder to her second son, in1864. Lady De La 
Warr has left three other sons and two surviving daughters, 
the Dowager Marchioness of Salisbury and Lady Hastings 
Russell. 

A well-known military officer, who had fought his way to 
reputation, and distinguished himseif in the House of Commons 
as the representative of an important metropolitan city for 
half a century, died on Sunday night at his residence in Great 
Cumberland-street—namely, General Sir De Lacy Evans. He 
had reached a good old age, beyond that commonly allotted to 
man—eighty-three years. : 

His Royal Highness the Duke of Cambridge, accompanied 
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by Colonel the Hon. James Macdonald, returned to town on 
Friday night last week from visiting the Prince and Princess 
of Wales at Gunton Hall. 

The Earl and Countess of Kimberley have given a ball at 
Kimberley Hall, Norfolk, in celebration of Lord Wodehouse 
attaining his majority. The ball was attended by about 500 
ladies and gentlémen. 

The Earl of Derby has been suffering from a severe cold, 
being confined to his residence. 

Lady Egerton of Tatton and the Hon. Beatrix Egerton have 
arrived in town from Tatton-park, Cheshire. Lord Egerton 
comes to town on the 22nd inst. 

The Right Hon. Sir Charles and Hon. Lady Adderly have 
been entertaining their neighbours at Hams, Warwickshire, 
with private theatricals, 

DEATH OF Sir WILLIAM CHARLES Hoop.—We have to 
record the death of Sir William Charles Hood, which took 
place on Tuesday last week, at the Bridewell Royal Hospital, 
aged forty-five. The late Sir William was the only son of Mr. 
William Chamberlayne Hood, by his marriage with Anne, 
only daughter of Mr. Charles Brown, late of South Lambeth. 
He was born in South Lambeth in 1824, and married, in 1846, 
Jane, daughter of Mr. Robert Willett, of Lavington, Wilts, 
who died in 1866. He was educated at Brighton and at 
Trinity College, Dublin; graduated. M.D. St. Andrews in 
1840, became a Fellow of the College of Physicians, Edin- 
burgh, in 1850, and a Fellow of the College of Physicians, 
London, in 1863. He was elected treasurer of Bridewell and 
Bethlehem Hospitals in July, 1868, in which year he was 
knighted ; and was Lord Chancellor's Visitor in Lunacy. Sir 
Charles had published several works on Insanity and Treat- 
ment of the Insane. 

The Prince Victor Galitzin has left the Clarendon Hotel. 

The Duchess( Eleanor) of Northumberland, owing to illness, 
is about to leave Stanwick Hall, Yorkshire, to pass several 
months in the South of France. 

The Earl and Countess Percy intend to remain in town for 
several weeks. 

The Duke and Duchess of Manchester have returned to 
Kimbolton Castle from a visit to the Prince and Princess of 
Wales at Gunton-park. 


FOREIGN COURTS. 

A pretty little story comes from Berlin. In the Industrial 
Exhibition at Wittenberg there was a box of soldiers which 
excited the envy of every little boy who sawit. This ulti- 
mately came into the possession of the Queen of Prussia. One 
little fellow, however, about eight years of age, had quite lost 
his heart to the gaudily-painted soldiers, and he began to 
wonder whether he could not even yet secure them. The 
Queen’s grandchildren, he argued, could not possibly stand in 
need of an addition to their stores of toys, and who could say 
but the good Queen might let him have the treasure if he 
were to ask for it? Naturally, his parents did not take quite 
the same view of the matter, but he was not daunted by this. 
He went off secretly to his room and wrote a letter to her 
Majesty, in which he expressed the desire of his heart, be- 
ginning, ‘‘ My dear lady Queen,” and writing on the outside, 
‘To the Queen of Prussia in Berlin.” In due time the letter 
reached its destination, and her Majesty was so pleased with 
the simplicity of her youthful correspondent that she at once 
caused the envied box to be packed up and sent to his address, 
accompanying it with an expression of her hearty good wishes. 
The letter is kept by the Queen as a curiosity. 

Although the infant princess, daughter of the ex-King and 
Queen of Naples, was born in the Farnese Palace at Rome, 
still if was born on Neapolitan soil, as the bedroom was 
strewn with several inches of earth brought from Naples. 
The infant princess has received the names of Christinie Pia 
Marie Josephine Elizabeth Ferdinanda Nathalnie Ephisia. 

The King of Prussia has just had a medal struck to com- 
memorate the war of 1866. It is in gold, silver, and copper, 
and bears the effigy of the sovereign, surrounded with the 
names of all the generals who took part in that campaign. 
On the obverse is a figure of Victory and the date of 1866. 

The Presse of Vienna publishes the following communica- 
tion: ‘‘ As is known, the Queen of the Belgians, whose early 
years were passed at Presburg, is the patroness of the bat- 
talion of Volunteers (Honveds) of that town. Her Majesty 
has just presented to that corps a scarf to be attached to the 
flag. In consequence, the officers have applied to the Minister 
of War for permission to send a deputation to Brussels to 
thank the Queen, and invite her to witness the benediction of 
the colours.” 

THE HEIR PRESUMPTIVE TO THE BRaziLnIAN CROWN.— 
‘Count d’Eu, son-in-law of the Emperor of Brazil, and eldest 
son of the Duke de Nemours,” says the Independance, ‘‘ has 
just been declared heir-presumptive to the Brazilian Crown. 
The Cabinet of Paris has received official information of the 
fact. The prince is twenty-eight years of age, having been 
born at the Tuileries in 1842, and the princess, his wife, 
twenty-four.” 


MARRIAGES IN HIGH LIFE. 

The marriage of Miss Rosalind Vansittart Humphrys, third 
daughter of W. C. Humphrys, Esq., J.P., of Elm Lodge, 
Bursledon, to Captain William Charles Drummond, son of 
Colonel Drummond, Portswood, near Southampton, took 
place at Bursledon Church on Saturday week. ‘The brides- 
maids, twelve in number, were Miss Beatrice Humphrys, Miss 
Nora Humphrys, Miss Bertha Constance Humphrys, Miss A. 
Nisida Cookes, Miss J. Wigston, Miss Portal, Miss B. Portal, 
Miss Adeline Drummond, Miss Alice Drummond, Miss Em.- 
meline Drummond, Miss Ada Humphrys, and Miss Julia 
Humphrys. The bride’s dress consisted of white satin train, 
trimmed with ruches of tulle, satin bows, and orange blossoms. 
The skirt was of white satin, trimmed across the front with 
ruches of tulle, and garlands of orange flowers and myrtle ; 
high body, cut square, with Honiton lace ruffle turned up, 
and bouquet of orange blossoms; clear tulle veil, with 
borders of orange blossoms over the face and whole figure. 
Ornaments—diamonds, the gift of her father. Six of the 
bridesmaids wore clear white grenadine over white silk train 
skirts, and square bodies, with grenadine ruches and _ruflles ; 
blue satin panier sashes, and blue satin convolvulus bouquets 
in their dresses ; spray of the same flowers in their hair and 
over their heads long tulle veils. The other six bridesmaids 
wore the same costume, with pink satin panier sash, and 
pink satin convolvulus and veils; and each carried in her 
hand a choice bouquet. The ceremony was performed by the 
Rev. T. H. Cookes (uncle of the bride), rector of Todmorden, 
Lancashire, assisted by the Rev. Mr. Farrer, of Brighton. 
Soon after three o’clock a carriage and four were in attendance 
at the door, and the bride and bridegroom, after bidding 

ood-bye to their parents and friends, left for Brighton, via 
Bishorareks The bride’s travelling dress is a short light blue 
silk velvet dress, with double skirt, with panier and sash of 
the same, trimmed with roles of white satin and white silk 
fringe ; corsage trimmed with same, with lace ruffles on the 
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neck and sleeves; small blue velvet hat, with white lace 
border, and white satin blush rosebuds and ferns. 

The marriage of Lady Margaret Lindsay, second daughter 
of the Earl and Countess of Crawford and Balcarres, and Mr. 
Lewis Ashurst Majendie, of Hedingham Castle, Essex, was 
celebrated on Saturday week, at St. Paul’s Church, Knights- 
bridge. The ceremony was performed by the Hon. and Rev. 
Charles Courtenay, canon of Windsor, cousin of the bride, 
assisted by the Rev. Horatio Childs, chaplain to the Earl of 
Crawford. The bridesmaids were the five sisters of the bride, 
and Miss Majendie, Miss Constance, and Miss Eleanor 
Majendie, sisters of the bridegroom. The wedding was strictly 
private, owing to the recent death of the Earl of Crawford, 
the bride’s grandfather. 

On Thursday, the Gth inst., in the private chapel of Antrim 
Castle, by special licence, the marriage of Mr. John Foster 
Ross of Bladensberg, Royal Artillery, second son of the late 
David Ross of Bladensberg, of Rostrevor, county Down, and 
of the Hon Blanche Amelia Skeffington, youngest daughter of 
the late Viscount Massereene and Ferrard, was solemnised 
by the Rev. Lord O'Neill, assisted by the Rev. J. Greene. 
The bride was given away by her brother, Viscount Mas- 
sereene and Ferrard, and was attended by six bridesmaids, 
The chapel was tastefully decorated, and Keble’s marriage 
hymn well intoned at the entrance of the bridal party. After 
a sumptuous déjeiiner, attended by a numerous circle of 
relatives and friends, the happy pair left at three o’clock in a 
carriage and four for Oriel Temple, the seat of the Viscount 
Massereene and Ferrard, to spend the honeymoon. 
=» We understand that a marriage is arranged, and will shortly 
take place, between Lieutenant-Colonel Newdigate, of Byrkley 
Lodge, Staffordshire, and the Hon. L. Georgiana Leigh, 
daughter of the late Lord Leigh, and sister of the present 
peer. 

There is no truth in the report that a marriage is arranged 
between the Earl of Morley and the Hon. Mary Labouchere, 
eldest daughter of the late Lord Taunton. 

The marriage of Mr. Cecil Chaplin with Miss Emily Boyle 
will take place on the 20th of this month, at St. George’s 
Church, Hanover-square. 

The marriage of Mr. Lionel Tollemache and the Hon. 
Beatrix Egerton takes place on the 25th inst., instead of the 
15th, as originally appointed. 


WILLS AND BEQUESTS. 

The will of the Right Hon. Lady Harriett Clive, Baroness 
Windsor, was proved in London, on the 29th ult., by her 
second son, Colonel the Hon. George Herbert Windsor Clive 
(Coldstream Guards), and the Hon. Robert Charles Herbert, 
of Orleton, Salop, the joint acting executors ; and to each her 
ladyship leaves a legacy of 1002. The personalty was sworn 
under 140,000. The will is dated July 12, 1860, and her 
ladyship died November 9 last, at St. Leonard’s-on-Sea, aged 
seventy-two. Her ladysbip married, in 1819, the Hon. 
Robert Henry Clive, a younger gon of Edward, first Earl of 
Powys, who died in 1854, leaving issue three sons and three 
daughters. Her ladyship bequeathes to her son, the Hon. 
George Herbert, the estate of Stone House, Salop, and all 
property that she might be entitled to from the estates of the 
first Baron Clive and that of her brother, Other Archer, sixth 
Earl of Plymouth, and her shares in the Penarth Harbour 
Dock Company, together with a legacy of 2,000/. The residue 
of her personal estate her ladyship leaves between her daugh- 
ters, Mary Windsor Clive and Victoria Alexandrina Clive (for 
whom Her Majesty was sponsor). 

The will of Mr. John Aifred Wigan, J.P., late of Clare 
House, East Malling, Kent, was proved in London on the 
14th ult., by his sons, the Rev. William Lewis Wigan, M.A., 
the Rev. Alfred Wigan, M.A., and Messrs. Lewis Davis 
Wigan and Frederick Wigan, the joint acting executors and 
The personalty was sworn under 300,0007. The 
will is dated August 10, 1864, and two codicils 1866 and 
February, 1869, and testator died November 16 last, aged 
eighty-two. He leaves to his son William his residence, 
Clare House, and all other his estate at East Malling and 
Maidstone, with the advowson of the Vicarage of East Mall- 
ing. To his son Alfred he leaves his estate at Luddesdown, 
Chart, and Staplehurst, all in Kent, with the rectory of Lud- 
desdown. ‘To his son Lewis he leaves his mansion and estate 
at Brighton ; to his son Frederick, his farms at Boughton- 
Malherbe, Kent ; and to his gon James he leaves his property 
in Bow-street, Covent-garden, He bequeathes to each of his 
daughters a legacy of 15,0002. The residue cf his property, 
real and personal, is to be divided into six parts, and he 
leaves one equal sixth part to each of his five sons before- 
named, and one-sixth part between his sons Edward and 
Septimus. 

The will of Mr. D. Napier, late of 8, Upper Phillimore- 
gardens, Kensington, and of Glenshellish, Argyleshire, naval 
architect, was proved in London on the 7th ult., the executors 
and trustees appointed being Mr. Donald Turner M‘Lellan, 
of Shandon, Dumbarton; Mr. William Mann Trollope, of 
Abingdon-street, Westminster ; Mr. Charles Brown Trollope, 
of Upper Charles-street, Westminster, surveyor; and the 
testator’s sons, Messrs, John and Robert Napier. The per- 
sonalty was sworn under 40,0007. The will is dated December 
12, 1866, and a codicil June 17, 1869, and testator died Noy. 
23 last, aged seventy-nine, a widower. After leaving a legacy 
of 1,500/. to each of his sons (his daughters having each 
already received 500/.), he bequeathes his property equally 
amongst his three sons and eight daughters. 


WHEELER AND WILSON’S LOCK-STITCH SEWING 
MACHINES. 


Machines Supplied on Monthly Payments. 


To meet the requirements of the age WHEELER and Witson have 
determined to supply respectable parties, not in a position to pur- 
chase for cash, with Machines on the monthly payment principle, 
Satisfactory references, or substantial security required in all cases. 

Every facility given for trial before purchase at our establish- 
ments, 

HAND MACHINE, 

The ELLIPTIC Hand Machine—decide lly the best of its class in 
the market, is made by the WHEELER and WILSON Co., at their 
own manufactory; it makes the celebrated Lock Stitch, and is now 
offered at the low price of £5 5s. for cash. 

Machines of other makers taken in exchange at a fair price. 

London: 130, Regent-street, and 48, St. Paul’s Churchyard. 


‘More than a year ago one of my children was attacked 
with bronchitis, and after a Jong illness was given up by 
my physician as past cure. I was then induced to try your 
Pain Killer, and leave off all other medicines, and from 
the time I commenced the use of it the child rapidly got 
better, and is now strong and _healthy.—Joun WINSTANLEY, 
10, Whittle-street, Liverpool, Jan. 2, 1869.—To P. Davis & Son.” 

RosseTrer’s Harr ResTORER is the.only preparation which 
can be confidently relie¢ upon for restoring grey hair to its 
original colour. It assists nature in supplying the colouring 
properties which may have become deficient through age or 
disease. Price 3s, 6d, per bottle, 
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General Dots of the Gifech. 


Dace death is announced of the Abbé Mullois, chaplain to 
mperor Napoleon and religious director of the Empress. 
parish eae Famity.—There is a family named Laity in the 
9. J of St. Hilary, Cornwall, whose ages run thus: Thomas, 
3 John, 83; Mary, 78; William, 74; Grace, 72; Ann, 68 ; 


total, 464 years, 


a Boston on Christmas-eve, Mrs. Catharine Riley, the 
Owed mother of two children, was stabbed in the throat 
i td = young man named George Collins and killed. Both were 

Xicated, and they had quarrelled over five cents. 
eee OF THE STAR AND GARTER Hote AT RICHMOND, 
Gira Manacer Burnt to Deatu.—The old Star and 
ite er Hotel at Richmond-hill was completely destroyed by 
33 lip V Camesday, and the manager, we regret to hear, lost 
ethe Home Secretary has awarded a gratuity of 50/. to the 
wll ot, the policeman Teehan, who having been _wrong- 
med dismissed from the Metropolitan Police by Sir Richard 
wards tied intoa state of great destitution, and shortly after- 
for ouiah Hurst, a butcher at Bolton, has been sent to prison 
imlisares” months by the magistrates on Saturday, for having 
fess possession the carcase of a cow so diseased as to be per- 
y unfit for human food. The animal had been purchased 

Y the prisoner for 45s. 
san ACRILEGE,—A communication from Brussels states that a 
the lege was committed in the church of St. Gudule during 

ie night following Christmas-day, some thieves carried off 
* crown of the Virgin, supposing it probably to be of silver, 
ana it was only of plated copper. The robbery was dis- 
z oe the next morning, and the supposition is that the 

dlefactor must have concealed himself in the church when 
doors were closed. 

aD EATH OF Mr. Joun Tipp Pratr.—On Sunday night Mr. 

: pty Tidd Pratt, for many years registrar of friendly societies, 
oe at 29, Abingdon-street, S.W., in his seventy-second 

aes The deceased gentleman was called to the bar at the 
re her Temple in 1824, and, in addition to his office as 

fistrar of friendly societies, held a post in the National 
. eee Office, and was the barrister appointed to certify the 
Wes of savings banks. 
ang NTERTAINMENT to Sick CHILDREN.—A New Year’s treat 
1 entertainment was given on Friday night last week at the 
ildren’s Hospital, in Great Ormond-street, Queen-square. 
Brntd large proportion of the patients were well enough to 
= at in the celebration, and the number was swelled by the 
okt aie of all the convalescent children from the new branch 
whe lishment at Cromwell House, and by about fifty children 
© had been inmates of the hospital during the year. 
< €nerous friends provided all the extras needed to make the 
Ccasion a notable one. 
Prorecrion Orper GRraNnTep.—Mrs. Martha Clarke 
*pplied at Clerkenwell for a protection order under the 
ivorce and Matrimonial Causes Act. She stated that her 
husband had been a policeman, but having received some 
Injury while on duty he was allowed a small pension. About 
€n years since he deserted her, joined the Mormons, and 
emigrated to Utah, where he again married. Since then she 
ad got her living by acting as an amanuensis, and having a 
Small pension ad a little property she wished it protected.— 
Mr. Cooke granted an order. 

WEATHER ON THE CoNTINENT.—A friend, writing from 
Nice, says: ‘‘The Prefect gives his great annual floral féte 
to-morrow. Nice is now pretty full. We have the Grand 
Duchess Constantine of Russia amongst us, and a great many 
foreigners from all parts of the world, including America.” 
Another lady friend writes from Cannes: ‘‘’Tis heavenly ; 
nate like our finest June days. Who can ever freeze in Paris 
il they can get away here? I am now writing by the open 
Window without fire ; in fact, I dress with it wide open. The 
Sea before me is studded with bright pleasure-boats. The 
&trls are all gone in one to the Isles. Delightful climate?” 
ae Visit TO BARBARA Urpyk.—A correspondent of the 
a agespresse describes in that paper a visit he paid the other 

4y to Barbara Ubryk, in company with the physician of the 

penal asylum where sheis confined. He says that she looks 
extremely well and far younger than she really is. She has 
Small, merry face, with a retroussé nose, and bright, lively 
= €s, which, says the correspondent, peeped out slyly every 
fens then from under the bed-clothes. She conversed 
awd y, though rather incoherently, laughed a good deal, 
tinea nally, broke out into snatches of hymn and other 


Sate Son ATTEMPTING TO CuT HIS Moruer’s THRoAT.—On 
ri urday, at the Liverpool Police-court, a young man, named 
math Hayes, was charged with dangerously assaulting his 
er, Margaret Hayes. On the morning of Christmas-day 
ace both under the influence of drink, and some angry 
cole took place between them. Eventually the prisoner 
ach oe be knife, said he would kill his mother, and did 
a ally inflict a severe wound on her throat. The poor 
man tried to excuse her son, asserting that she fell on a 


knife . . 
as earn in her hand. The prisoner was sent to gaol for 


ATTEMPTED SUICIDE BY A CHILD FROM LONDON-BRIDGE.— 
More the pase nine o’clock on Saturday morning a girl, not 
on ie an eleven or twelve years of age, got over the parapet 
ma © west side of London-bridge, and after hesitating a 
he tent or two upon the ledge which is outside the parapet, 
ti dey ubed into the river, falling a considerable depth, as the 
yas receding and low. The Thames Police-boat and 

rae i put off and succeeded in rescuing the poor girl, whose 
le uoyed her up as the tide drifted her through the arch, 

; Be: several yards beyond the bridge on the east side, until 
pal ae picked her up. She was poorly clad, and had a 

= ace and starved look before she jumped into the river. 
in MUGGLING BY Lapirs.—A case which brought to light an 

Benious mode of smuggling has been heard at the Mansion 
= ee It was a charge preferred by Mr. Beverley, solicitor 
and Mac stoms, against Mrs. Elizabeth Montro, aged forty, 
are Clemence Felix, aged twenty-three, a governess, for 
by ggling 341b. of tobacco and cigars, ‘They were passengers 
lassie Holland steamer the previous day, and were about 
ee at St. Katherine’s Dock | Wharf, when the bulky 
Se pence of their petticoats excited the attention of the 

Sere officer. They both declared they had nothing con- 
ae about them, but on being overhauled by a female 
aa poet it was found they had concealed 341b. of tobacco 
; aooats n bags sewed round the hoops of their crinolines. 
Court Sr produced by the officer and excited much fun in 
nates en called upon for their defence, they replied they 
The a and were sorry for what they had done. 
eee said it was rather novel to hear of ladies 
Sing tobacco, especially governesses. The case, however, 


was quite clear, and he should sentence Montro to pay a fine 
of 15/. 15s., and Felix to a fine of 237. 3s., and in default to 
be imprisoned until the money was paid. They were sent to 
prison. 

Suppen DEATH OF A CLERGYMAN IN THE PuLpir.—The 
Swindon Advertiser states that on Sunday morning the Rev. 
Mr. Matthews was officiating for his son-in-law, the Rev. Mr. 
Millar, vicar of Ashbury, near Bishopstone, Wilts, when, 
about the middle of his sermon, he was seen to fall, and on 
some persons going to him he was found to be dead. The 
rey. gentleman, who had reached a ripe old age, appeared in 
his usual good health and spirits before entering the pulpit. 
The local paper adds that the event has caused a most pro- 
found and painful sensation in the village and neighbourhood, 
where Mr. Matthews was well-known and much beloved. 

MASTER AND SERVANT.—Mr. P. E. Muntz, M.P. for Bir- 
mingham, was sued by his late footman on Friday for 41. 5s. 6d., 
arrears of wages, and 1/. 6s. 1d., in lieu of a month’s notice. 
The plaintiff, it appeared, took one of the defendant’s carriage 
horses out of the stable, and rode it from Leamington to 
Bubbenhall. In returning home the horse fell and broke one 
of its knees and cut the fetlock joint of the other foot. The 
defendant discharged the plaintiff. The jury found that the 
plaintiff had been guilty of misconduct, and the judge held 
the dismissal was an answer to the month’s wages in lieu 
of warning, and that by misconduct a servant forfeited all 
claim to wages then accruing. 

Tur Expenses oF Lorp Mayor’s Day.—The City Press 
says the total amount expended in connexion with Lord 
Mayor’s-day was 2,787/. 19s. 4d. Of this sum the dinner and 
wines cost 1,225/. ; the decorations, 8497. 19s. 5d.; the proces- 
sion, 215/. 1s. ; the music in Guildhall, 507. 19s. ; printing and 
stationery, 183/. 5s. 1ld. The ‘‘ general expenses” reached a 
total of 263/. 14s. Amongst the items are sixteen guineas to 
the bellringers of eight churches, 387. 10s. for the hire of 
plants, and 50/. for the ‘‘scenic representation of Constanti- 
nople,” and the statuary and pictures involved an outlay of 
551. lds. 6d. Of the amount thus expended 1,293/. 19s. 8d. 
was paid by the Lord Mayor, 6467. 19s. 10d. by each of the 
Sheriffs, and 200/. by the City Lands Committee. 

Bapy FARMING.—An important inquiry was opened on 
Saturday, by Dr. Hardwicke, at the Railway Tavern, Friern 
Barnet. A baby farmer advertised for a nurse child four 
months ago, and on the evening of the advertisement appear- 
ing, without any other communication, a baby was brought to 
her of twenty-four hours old. She was to receive ds. a-week 
for the care of the child, whose mother was to be addressed 
as “J, L.,” at the Islington Post-oftice. The child gradually 
pined and died, and the medical evidence showed that it only 
weighed 6lb., was in an emaciated and bloodless condition, 
and that death arose from exhaustion through inanition, con- 
sequent on want of proper nourishment. This case was ad- 
journed for further inquiries. 

Surcipe oF A Youna Lapy.—On Monday morning the 
body of a young lady named Martha Monkhouse, aged twenty, 
was found in the Viaduct Pond, East-park, Hampstead. 
About midnight Mr. Hooper, of 17, Malvern-terrace, Kilburn- 
park, gave information at the Hampstead Police-station that 
his step-daughter, the young lady above mentioned, left her 
home about half-past six to go to church, as was supposed. At 
nine o’clock a letter was discovered, which stated that her 
body would be found in the Viaduct Pond, East-park, 
Hampstead. ‘Two policemen went with Mr. Hooper to the 
spot indicated, and there they found an umbrella, Church 
Service, and tippet, which Mr. Hooper identified as the young 
lady’s property. The pond was then dragged, and about 
twenty minutes past three next morning the body of the young 
woman was discovered. 

EMIGRATION OF FEMALE SERVANTS TO VANCOUVER’S Is- 
LAND.—The Alpha, a fine and well-appointed ship, has been 
despached from Liverpool by Messrs. Suter, M‘Neilledge, 
and Co., and Messrs. G. H. Fletcher and Co., of Liverpool, 
to Victoria, Vancouver’s Island. The Alpha has on board 
between twenty and thirty selected girls, who are to take 
situations as female servants when they arrive. A matron 
and steward have been engaged to attend to their interests 
during the voyage. The girls have been chosen from various 
parts of the country, and are all thoroughly respectable in 
character. The scheme is under the auspices of the Bishop 
of Victoria, and to meet the outlay connected with the voyage 
outfit, &c., a sum of 5002. was subscribed in the colony. For 
most of the girls situations are already provided. 

How Frres MAY Occur.—John Hardy has been charged 
on his own confession at Marlborough-street with setting fire 
to a house for the purpose of gaining the reward for calling 
the firemen. Police-constable Grace, E 316, said the previous 
night the prisoner came to him and said he wished to give 
himself up for wilfully setting fire to a house in Crown-street 
four or five years ago. The prisoner said he went into the 
house, lit some lucifer matches, and then set fire to the 
place. His object in doing this was to get the shilling which 
was given at the fire station for information of fire. The 
prisoner further stated that he had set several other houses 
on fire under similar circumstances. The prisoner took him 
to Crown-street and pointed out a house, stating that he was 
induced to make a confession from remorse, he having seen 
several women rush out of the house in their night dresses 
with their children. Mr. Tyrwhitt remanded the prisoner. 

Resutt or ‘Asking THE Way.’—Henry Sanders, aged 
eighteen, a costermonger, was charged with assaulting Mrs. 
Sarah Evans, at Middle-passage, St. Luke’s, and stealing her 
cloak. On Friday morning last week the prosecutrix went 
into a public-house to ask her way home, when the prisoner 
and his companion offered to show her the way. She had not 
proceeded far before they got into a dark part of the passage. 
The prisoner then struck her, knocked her down, kicked her, 
and whilst she was on the ground tore off her waterproof 
cloak and made off with it. Her screams for assistance brought 
to her aid a young man, who seized the prisoner and held him 
until the arrival of a policeman. The prisoner at the police- 
station said he was not the only man that was engaged in the 
robbery, and that the other man had now got the cloak. Mr. 
Cooke remanded the prisoner for a week. 

Cruetty To A Cump.—At the Manchester City Police- 
court a woman named Harriet Jones, described as ‘‘respect- 
able-looking,” has been charged with having ill-treated her 
daughter, a child of six years of age. When the child was 
first seen by the police her hands were black and much 
swollen, and there were other marks upon her which showed 
that she had been brutally beaten. A police-sergeant took 
her home to his house, and when they were about to put her 
to bed they found that her feet were covered with sores, to 
which her stockings were sticking, and they were obliged to 
t eep her feet in water for some time before they could take 

or stockings off. A servant girl, who had been in the em- 

ixyment of the prisoner, said that she had seen the child 
a ily used by her mother on several occasions. On one 
ccasion she saw the prisoner put the child’s hands on a table 
nd beat them with a cane until the cane was smashed, An- 


other time she saw the prisoner put her child into a cold- 
water bath, in which she was kept with her head under water, 
and when she was brought out the prisoner refused to let her 
go near the fire. The child became very ill, and it was found 
necessary to send for some brandy for her. Her body had 
become quite stiff. The bench imposed a penalty of 40s. and 
costs, or one month’s imprisonment. 

A Lavy’s Dresrs.—At the Kingston County-court an action 
was brought by a bookseller and stationer in that town to 
recover 20. odd from a gentleman for goods supplied to his 
wife. The case had been referred, and counsel appeared for 
the parties. Among the items of the account were a real seal- 
skin cigar-case, 17s. 6d., and a seal-skin tobacco pouch, 8s. 6d. 
The plaintiff had to prove that the articles were necessary to 
the ‘degree and estate” of the lady, and he stated that she 
said the doctor had ordered her to smoke cigarettes, and the 
cigar-case and pouch were for her own use. The defendant 
stated that in August last his wife left him, and then he dis- 
covered not only this bill, but another of 130/., contracted at 
the leading draper’s in the town in the space of six weeks ; 
and one of 991. at another establishment. The jury found for 
the plaintiff, and a verdict was entered for the full amount. 
The counsel for defendant gave notice of appeal, and applied 
for a copy of the judge’s notes. 

ANoTHER Fasting Giru.—A few days ago the Bristol 
police thought they had discovered another ‘fasting girl.” 
On Tuesday, last week, before the magistrates of that city, a 
girl about eighteen years of age was charged with wandering 
abroad without any visible means of subsistence. She had 
been arrested by the police on the 29th ult., but refused to 
reply to any of their questions. On her first appearance before 
the magistrates she persevered in her silence, and was re- 
manded for three days. She was removed to the Bridewell, 
and when there she not only persisted in her silence, but 
quite as resolutely refused to partake of any food. The turn- 
keys and matrons pressed her to eat something, but without 
avail. She persevered in her obstinate refusal to speak or eat, 
and was only kept alive through being forcibly fed under the 
direction of the medical officer of the Bridewell. At length a 
clerk in the justices’ office succeeded in leading her to drop a 
word or two, which suggested a clue to inquiry ; and it was 
then discovered that she was a lunatic who had escaped from 
the Somerset County Lunatic Asylum at Wells, and had con- 
trived to make her way to Bristol. It was not considered 
safe to send her back by train, and, some nurses from the 
asylum having been sent for, she was delivered to their charge 
and removed to her old quarters. 

Mrracutous Escape or A LADY WHILE Huntinc.—The 
meet of Her Majesty’s staghounds on Friday was at Wingfield 
Church, with a stag which is famous in the Harrow country. 
A lady was following a gentleman, and in consequence of his 
horse being slow at clearing the ditch on the other side of a 
fence, and the lady checking her horse on arriving at the same 
leap—to give him the opportunity of clearing himself—her 
horse unluckily missed his footing on lapding, and fell into 
the ditch, carrying his lady rider with him, who absolutely 
lay completely under her horse. The hunter was stretched 
out longways in the ditch, and the lady’s head was between 
and slightly in advance of his fore-legs, where she could be 
seen and talked to by those who assisted in extricating her. At 
first it was thought that the only way of ‘‘ delivering” her 
would be by digging her out, commencing on the further side 
of the hedge ; but at last it was decided to move the horse by 
urging him forward, raising his head and hind-quarters at the 
same time by mainforce. The only fear was that the horse might 
trample on his rider, which really seemed impossible for him 
toavoid. The lady showed marvellous courage during this 
trying period, and put full faith in the gentleness and instinct 
of her horse, which she said she had ridden for four years, 
and been accustomed to pet and feed with horses’ dainties. 
Her reliance on him was merited by the result, as the horse 
on moving forward placed his feet on the only available spot 
of ground which her form did not cover, and the only mark 
made on the lady’s face was one where his knees rubbed her 
in making his first movement, which it was impossible to 
avoid. 

A Cuitpren’s Facrion Fient.—Mr. Richards has held an 
inquiry at the dispensary, Commercial-road East, respecting 
the death of Catherine King, aged eight years. The deceased 
girl was the daughter of an engine-driver, who lived in St. 
George’s-in-the-Kast. On last Guy Fawkes day, she and 
her sister went to see a figure of the Pope burned in front of 
a butcher’s shop in Devonport-street. A bonfire was lighted 
and squibs were let off, and every preparation was made to 
burn the Pope. But just as the fire was going to be lighted, 
a number of boys came up, who called themselves soldiers of 
the Pope, while those who were going to burn the effigy called 
themselves Garibaldians. A fight took place, and during the 
struggle sticks and stones were freely used, and the effigy 
of the Pope was {torn to bits. At the conclusion of the 
battle, a boy about eleven years of age, who had a stick in 
his hand, went up to the deceased girl, who was standing on 
the pavement, and said to her, ‘‘ Are you for the Pope or 
Garibaldi?” and she replied, ‘‘I am for neither.” Upon this 
the boy struck her with a stick on the back of the head three 
times. The little girl then went home crying, and told her 
mother what had ocenrred. There was no evidence to show 
who the boy was. Dr. Rogers stated that the deceased died 
on the 3lst ult., from the effect of inflammation of the brain, 
caused by a blow on the back of the head. The coroner 
having summed up, the jury returned a verdict, ‘“‘That the 
deceased died from the effects of injuries to the head, but who 
the person was that inflicted the injuries there was no 
evidence to prove,”’ 


MARAVILLA CovoA For BrEaKFrast.—The cocoa (or cacao) 
of Maravilla is the true Theobrona of Linnzeus.—The Globe 
says: ‘*Taylor Brothers’ Maravilla Cocoa has achieved a 
thorough success, and supersedes every other cocoa in he 
market. Entire solubility, a delicate aroma, and a rare on- 
centration of the purest elements of nutrition, distinguish the 
Maravilla Cocoa above all others. For homeopaths and 
invalids we could not recommend a more agreeable or valuable 
beverage.” Sold in packets only, by all grocers. 

New Invention—Sarsine Wine, a delicious stimulant steel 
tonic (each dose contains four grains’ weight of steel); as 
bright and palatable as sherry. 1s. 7d. Unlike quinine, it 
never produces headache. By the author of the celebrated 
“Chef” Sauce; the only sauce creamy and without sedi- 
ment. Is. Sold by all grocers, &c. 

Tue New Vape Mecum (invented and manufactured by 
Charles H. Vincent, optician, of 23, Windsor-street, Liverpool) 
consists of a telescope, well adapted for tourists, &c., to which 
is added an excellent microscope of great power and first-class 
definition, quite equal to others sold at ten times the price. 
Wonderful as it may seem, the price of this ingenious com 1- 
nation is only 3s. 6d., and Mr. Vincent sends it (carriage ae) 
anywhere, with printed directions, upon receipt of post-ollice 
order or stamps to the amount of 3s, 10d, 
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‘* WELL, wife, you can’t say I ever contracted bad habits.” 
**No, Sir; you generally expands them.” 

Why are umbrellas like good Catholics? They keep Jen so 
well. We are a present sufferer. 

The entire assets of a recent bankrupt were nine children, 
The creditors acted magnanimously and let him keep them. 
_ What metre is best for a Valentine ?—Meet her by moon- 
light alone. 

It has been asked, ‘‘ When rain falls, does it ever get up ?” 
Of course it does—in dew time. 

What vegetable does Mlle. Christine Nillson resemble ?— 
The sweetest of Swedes, 

A young lady declared the other day that she would marry 
no man who could not keep a carriage and horse. We pre- 
sume her favourite air is, ‘‘ Wait for the Waggon.” 


One man, reprimanding another, said that he talked like a 
fool. ‘*True,” he replied; ‘‘ but it is that you may under- 
stand me.” 

WANTED.—A young lady wishes to engage a master for a 
pair of black pupils—the pupils of her own eyes—who can 
teach them the art of love. 

When men break their hearts, remarks a cynical female 
writer, it is the same as when a lobster breaks one of its claws 
—another sprouts out immediately and grows in its place. 


Two gentlemen, the one named Woodcock, the other Fuller, 
walking together, happening to see an owl, the latter said, 
‘That bird is very much like a Woodcock.” ‘* You are very 
wrong,” said the first, ‘‘ for it’s Fuller in the head, Fuller in 
the eyes, and Fuller all over.” 

(From Punch.) 

A GRAMMARIAN’S THouGHT.— What a contrast there some- 
times is between the adjective and its adverb! Reflect, for 
example,.on the wide difference that exists between the man 
who is constant in love, and the man whois constantly in love! 

AGRICULTURAL QuESTION.—Is a landlord who allows hig 
farms to be over-stocked with rabbits entitled to be called a 
great bunnyfactor ? 

A Srorrer.—Itinerant Vendor: ‘‘Gie us a Chrismas-box, 
Guvnor! I allus has my teeth drawed ’ere.”—Practitioner ; 
‘All right, my man! step inside, and I'll take one out for 
nothing. (Itinerant vendor does not seem to sce the pull 
of it). 

Game for the Channel.—BeSick. 

The Aristocrat’s Paradise.—Quality Court. 

(From Fun.) 

A Cockney Con.—What is the best wind for those whose 
chests are affected ?—The Vest. 

What are the wild winds saying ?—‘‘ I'll ’ave yer ’at!” 

How to Recognise Pantomimic Sprites.—By their gnome- 
velature. 

GENUINE or No?—‘‘ An earl’s brother” advertises in the 
papers for a loan of 100/., promising in return to admit a lady 
or gentleman into his family circle to board and lodge. We 
should like to be quite sure he is an earl’s brother—may he 
not be simply ‘‘getting-up _ earl-y in order to catch flats ? 


“‘T had been several days suffering severely from diarrhea, 
accompanied with intense pain, when a fellow-traveller re- 
commended to me so strongly Dayis’s Pain Killer that I 
tried it, and got instant relief, and I can do no_ better 
than recommend it as strongly to _others.—Hy. J. Noonr, 
Traveller for Clement & Co., Bur on-on-Trent, Nov. 14, 1868.” 


Those ladies who have not yet tried the GLENFIELD STARCH 
are respectfully solicited to giveit a trial, and carefully follow 
out the directions printed on every package. It is rather 
more difficult to make than other Starches, but when this is 
overcome, they will say like the Queen’s laundress, that it is 
the finest Starch they ever used. 


OF THEIR CHILDREN THEY TALK. 


(* their home’s little porch with the yellow leaves strewn, 
They sit in the autumn’s calm weather, 

Their eyes fondly bent on each other with smiles, 
And their shrunken old hands clasped together. 


Of the past they are talking, with voices as low 
And as glad as a wind amid roses, 

A-singing its song of deep, sacred delight, 
Ere the Eden of summer-time closes. 


Of their children they talk, the dear children long passed, 
Far away from parental caressing— 

The joyous loud music of earth life exchanged 
For the mould on their pale bosoms pressing. 


But there is not a single sad tear in their eyes 
As they speak of their dear children’s beauty, 

And how they were innocent in all their ways, 
And unto them brimful of duty. 


‘“‘ Oh, soon we will join their blest souls in the sky,” 
So sing they, “ with no sere-leafed weather— 

All eyes fondly bent on each other in bliss, 
And all hands clasped by angels together !” 


A JourRNALIST SHOT BY A PrincE.—M. Victor Noir, of the 
Marseillaise, was assassinated on Monday by Prince Pierre 
Bonaparte, who shot him through the breast, and fired twice 
at M. Fonvielle. The two journalists had gone to arrange a 
duel between the Prince and M. Pascal Grousset, who had 
received a challenge for an article written on Sunday against 
the Bonaparte family. M. Victor Noir fell dead in a moment ; 
Fonvielle escaped unwounded. ‘The Prince was arrested. 


Mr. Charles Dickens has returned for a few evenings to St. 
James’s Hall, there to resume the series of farewell readings 
which was unfortunately interrupted some months ago by his 
sudden illness. He now appears to be in perfect health, and 
nothing could exceed the enthusiasm of the reception that 
awaited him on Tuesday night at the hands of a brilliant 
audience, so numerous as to fill the great hall to overflowing 
in all parts. The reading consisted of certain passages from 
‘* David Copperfield,” and that most famous of all the causes 
célébres, the breach of promise ‘‘ Trial of Bardell v. Pickwick.” 


StrikE AT A THEATRE.—At the Middlesborough Police- 
court, on Monday, the clown, pantaloon, and harlequin em- 
ployed at the Royal Albert Theatre of that town, applied to 
the bench for advice. On Saturday night, after a large 
audience had assembled, the performers refused to go on the 
stage unless some arrears of salary, due for the weeks before 
Christmas, were paid. As this money was not forthcoming, 
Mr. Bedford, the manager, appeared on the stage and an- 
nounced that there would be no performance. Cheques were 
issued to the audience on retiring, available for another occa- 
sion. On Monday morning the principals of the pantomime 
applied to the bench for advice. The harlequin said he and 
his wife were engaged for six weeks, at 4/. 10s. a-week ; he 
had performed three weeks and only received one week’s 
salary. The other parties made similar statements, and the 
bench stated that as they were professionals they were not 
entitled to the protection of the Master and Servant Act, and 


must apply to the county court for redress. 


HoLioway’s OINTMENT AND PILLS.—CONSOLATION FOR THE 
TROUBLED.—AIl sufferers from colds, asthma, chest complaints, and 
shortness of breath, should have this Ointment rubbed upon the 
back between the blade bones and breast twice a day. After 
diligent friction with it fora short time respiration becomes easy 
and the circulation calmed. Holloway’s Pills should be taken 
while this Ointment is being used, as they will remove any 
impurities from the general system which the local application of 
the Ointment would be slow in reaching; in indigestion and 
dyspepsia Holloway’s remedies are invaluable. On the liver and 
kidneys they exercise the most salutary effect, and are safe and 
effective aperients ; in fact, they regulate every function of the body. 


Births, Marcinges, and Deaths, 
[These Announcements are inserted at. the uniform rate of 2s. Gd. each. 


BIRTHS. 
On the 10th instant, at Holloway, the wife of Mr. H, E. V. Darken, of a 


daughter. 
On the 8th instant, at 50, Oxford-terrace, Hyde-park, the wife of E. Harwood, 


jun., Esq., of a daughter. 
On the 9th instant, at 49, Claverton-terrace, the wife of Mr. E. Jenkins, bar- 


rister, of a son, + 
On the 7th instant, at 44, Trinity-square, Southwark, the wife of the Rey. D. A, 


Moullin, rector of Holy Trinity Church, of a son. 
& Me oes 
m the 8rd instant, at St. Mark’s Church, Hamilton-terrace, St. John’s-wood 
by the Rey. Dr. Smith, Mr. Richard S. Parker, Lille, to Mary, eldest surviving 
daughter of Mr. James Fotheringham, of Haddo House, 14, Maida-vale. 

On the 6th instant, at the Church of St. Luke, Chelsea, by the Rev. R. R. 
Davies, William Thomas, eldest son of W. Phillips, Esq., of St. Catherine’s Villa, 
Hammersmith, to Emma Louisa, fourth daughter of the late H. Hunt, Esq., of 
Hobury-street, Chelsea. : 

DEATHS. 


On the 7th instant, Clara Alice Killick, third daughter of the late R. Killick 
Esq., Crouch House, Edenbridge, Kent, aged twenty-four. ; 

On the 8th instant, at Cape Cottage, Tunbridge, Mrs. P. Lee, widow of John 
Lee, Esq., of Brixton-hill, aged eighty. 

On the 10th instant, at Slindon House, Sussex, Colonel Charles Leslie, K.H. 
late of the Grenadier Guards, aged eighty-five. 4 

On the 9th instant, at 29, Abingdon-street, Westminster, John Tidd Pratt 
Esq., barrister-at-law, in his seventy-third year, ; 

The Cubans manifest their admiration for opera artistes in 
an odd way. Instead of throwing bouquets on the stage, 
they throw a young negro covered with bracelets of gold and 
jewellery. The black is, in fact, the favourite’s jewel casket. 
Some one should introduce this fashion as apropos at the per- 
formances of the Christy Minstrels. 

Mr. J. C. M. Bellew is about to give a series of Shake- 
spearian readings, commencing with Hamlet, at St. George’s 
Hall, Langham-place. We are informed that it has been 
determined to give to the series an additional interest and 
greatly heightened attraction, by the introduction of scenery, 
and by making use of all the artistic appliances of which the 
stage admits, in order to illustrate the language and realise to 
the audience the conceptions of Shakespeare. For this 
purpose a number of scenes of great novelty in design have 
been modelled. The various characters belonging to the 
scenes of the tragedy selected for the reading will be fully 
personated in a succession of tableaux ; and in order to render 
the representations as complete as possible, the dresses, the 
architectural features of the scenery, and all the appoint- 
ments will be carefully copied from the best authorities on 
the architecture, art, costumes, and art reliques of the late 
Anglo-Saxon and early Norman periods. 

AcTIon BY MADAME CELESTE.—Madame Celeste, the well- 
known actress, brought an action, on Monday, in the Bir- 
mingham County Court, to recover 77. 10s. from Mr. J. ©, 
Smith, manager of the Bradford Theatre, uponanIOU. It 
appeared that the plaintiff was playing for a week at the 
theatre, upon the engagement that she should take one-third 
of the receipts each night except Friday. The smallness of 
the audiences led to modifications of the arrangement, one of 
which was that the plaintiff should take half the receipts on 
Friday, and play on Saturday without further pay, the 
manager not caring for her to perform at all on Saturday. On 
that day, however, when half through the performance, she 
repudiated this arrangement, and demanded at once a third of 
the takings as the condition of proceeding with the entertain- 
ment. Rather than interrupt the performance the defendant 
gave the IO U in question, which he now pleaded was given 
while in legal duress, and therefore not binding. His honour 
decided that an I O U, for whatever reason given, was re- 
coverable. There would be a verdict for the plaintiff. 


A WHITE AND DELIcATE Hann is the first attribute of beauty 
and civilization. ‘The hand,” says Sir Charles Bell, in the 
‘* Bridgwater Treatise,” ‘‘ distinguishes man from the brute ; be 
careful of it, for in polite society it is an index not only of the body 
but of the mind.” The Glycerine Jelly being rubbed over the skin 
is to be removed with a little water, then dried with a soft towel . 
Once using will convince the most sceptical that if daily applied too 
much cannot be said in favour of Glycerine Jelly for rendering the 
skin or hands white, delicate, soft, and fair. Made only by Press 
and Lusty ; 4 0z. jars, 2s. 2, New Bond-street, London, W. 


OLBORN VALLEY VIADUCT. New 


RTISTIC FLORAL TITLE-PAGES 


for ALBUMS or SCRAP:BOOKS, with plain space in 
in centre for writing name, dedication, or to whom pre- 
sented, &c. Two choice designs, beautifully executed in 
colours, sent post free for 19 stamps, or four designs (all 
different), 37 stamps. 

JOHN JERRARD, 172, Fleet-street, London. 


CEMENT for BROKEN ARTICLES, &c, 
OULKES’ CEMENT will unite any 


Material, from Glass and Leather to Wooc 2:1 Iron, 
hhd the articles joined bear washing in boiling wa.zi It 
combines transparency with unequalled strength a 
freedom from unpleasant odour, admits of great neatness, 
and is of easy application, A few of the uses to which it 
may be applied: The repairs of every description of House- 
hold Glasses and Eartheuware, Glass Shades, Chimney 
Ornaments, pieces of Vencer, the Binding of Books, 
Chippings of Furniture, Picture Frames, Mounting Prints, 
Marble and Alabaster Goods, Fossils, Ornaments in Ivory 
and Bone, Vases and Pendants. Costly wares, Ancient and 
Modern, that cannot be replaced, may, with this cement, 
be renewed, however much broken, 


Sold in bottles, at 1s. Sold by all respectable Chemists 
and Patent Medicine Vendors, and prepared only by the 
Sole Inventor and Maker, 


W. J. FOULKES, Operative Chemist B.rkenhead, 


PILL OF HEALTH. 


PRAMETON'S 


This excellent Family Medicine is the most effective 
remedy for indigestion, bilious and liver complaints, sick 
headache, loss of appetite, drowsiness, giddiness, spasms, 
and all disorders of the stomach and bowels; and where an 
aperient is required, nothing can be better adapted. 


PERSONS OF A FULL HABIT, who are subject to 
headache, giddiness, drowsiness, and singing in the ears, 
arising from too great a flow of blood to the head, should 
never be without them, as many dangerous symptoms will 
be entirely carried off by their use. 


For FEMALES, these Pillsare truly excellent removing 
all obstructions, the distressing headache so very prevalent 
with the sex, depression of spirits, dulness of sight, nex- 
vous affections, biotches, pimples, and sallowness of the 
skin, and give a healthy, juvenile bloom to the com- 
plexion. 


PRESSMAK ING.—Mrs. PHILLIPS 
begs to inform LADIES that she has Removed her 
ECONOMICAL DRESS-MAKING ESTABLISHMENT 
to 23, PARK-TERRACE, Regent’s-park. Every advantage 
is offered to Ladies studying economy. Dresses made up 

: from 7s. 6d.—23, Park-terrace, Regent’s-park, 


! 
on 


DECAYED TEETH, 
Waen stopped with pure white ENAMELINE, become 
thoroughly useful.. It onlyrequires softening in hot water, 
and sets as hard as steel, arresting further decay. A packet 
for six teeth sent with full directions post free for twelve 
stamps, by 8. T. COCKING, Chemist, Sittingbourne, Kent ; 
or from any Chemist through Barclay’s or Newberry’s. 


RUPTURES.—BY ROYAL LETTERS PATENT, 


\ HITE’S MOC-MAIN LEVER 

TRUSS is allowed by upwards of 500 Medical Men 
to be the most effective invention n the curative treatment 
of HERNIA. The use of a steel spring, so hurtful in its 
effects, is here avoided ; a soft bandage being worn round 
the body, while the requisite resisting power 1s supplied by 
the MOC-MAIN PAD and PATENT LEVER, fitting with 
so much ease and closeness that it cannot be detected, and 
may be worn during sleep. A descriptive circular may be 
had, and the Truss (which cannot fail to fit) forwarded by 
post, on the circumference of the Body two inches beiow 
the hips being sent to the Manufacturer. 


Mr. WHITE, 228, Piccadilly, London. 


Single Truss, 16s., 21s., 26s, 6d., and 31s. 6d. Postage, Is 
Double Truss, 31s. Gd., 42s., and 52s. 6d. Postage, 1s. 8d. 
An Umbilical Truss, 42s., and 52s. Gd. Postage, 1s, 10d. ; 
Post-office Orders to be made payable to JOHN WHITE 
Post-office, Piccadilly. 
NEW PATENT 
ELASTIC STOCKINGS, KNEE-CAPS, &c f 
HE material of which these are made is 
recommended by the Faculty as being peculiarls 
elastic and compressible, and the best invention for giving 
efficient and permament support in all cases of WEAK- 
NE3S and welling of the LEGS, VARICOSE VEINS 
SPRAINS, &c. 11 is porous, light in texture, and inexpen- 
sive, and is drawn on like an ordinary stocking, Price, 
4s, 6d., 7s. Gd., 10s., and 16s. each. Postage, 6d 
JOUN WHITE, Manufacturer, 228, Piccadilly, London. 


Hic COUGHS, COLDS, ASTHMA, 
| ERO OSEAN AND NEURALGIA 


MHE GREAT REMEDY of the DAY 
is DR. J. COLLIS BROWNE’S CHLORODYNE 
A few doses will cure all incipient cases. 

CAUTION.—The extraordinary medical reports on the 
efficacy of Chlorodyne renders it of vital importance that 
the Public should obtain the genuine, which is now sold 
under the protection of Government authorising a stamp 
bearing the words ‘“ Dr, J. Collis Browne’s Chlorodyne,” 
without which none is genuine. See decision of Vice- 
Chancellor Sir W. Page Wood, the Times, July 16, 1864. 
Sold in Bottles, 1s. 1}d., 2s. 9d., and 4s. 6d., by all Chemists. 
Sole Manufacturer, J. T. DAVENPORT, 33, Great Russell- 

street, London, W.C. 


HE MOST LAUGHABLE THING ON 
EARTH.—A New Parlour Pastime; 50,000 Comical 
Transformations. Endless amusements for parties of two 
to fifty. Post free for 14 stamps.—H. G. CLARKE and 
Co., 2, Garrick-street, Covent-garden. 


HE ENCHANTED ALBUM; or 
Magic Book. By simply blowing on the leaves of this 
enchanted volume it is instantly filled with an endless 
variety of engravings, or is composed of blank leaves at 
will. Post free for 30 stamps.—H. G. CLARKE and 


Co., 2, Garrick-street, Covent-garden. 


[Poe MAGIC SAILOR.—Roars of 
Laughter at this amusing figure, which will, when 
placed on the ground, immediately commence dancing in 
perfect time to any tune, astonishing all present, and de- 
fying detection. Post free, with full instructions, for 14 
stamps.—H. G. CLARKE and Co., 2, Garrick-street, 
Covent -garden. 


UPID’S MAGIC CARDS, new, unique 
puzzling, and amusing. These curious Garda will make 
any person using them reveal their greatest secrets. T hey 
defy detection, and are very mirth provoking. Post free 
for 14 stamps.—H. G, CLARKE and Co., 2, Garrick-street, 
Covent-garden. 


Keates WORSDELL’S PILLS.— 

FEMALE COMPLAINTS, although incident to 
every woman, are often neglected from motives of delicacy, 
until they bring on a number of disorders that the best 
mnedical aid will fail to cure. They arise from disorder or 
debility of the system. Kaye’s Worsdell’s Pills may not 
only be safely taken in all such cases, but ensure in most 
instances certain cure. The most delicate female may use 
them, with a certainty of relief. 


Sold by all Chemists and other dealers in Patent Medi- 
cines, at 1s. 1}d., 2s, 9d., and 4s. 6d. 


_ 


By Her Majesty's Royal Letters Patent. 


Morrison's Archimedian Hem-Folder 


FOR 


THE SEWING-MACHINE AND THE FINGER. 


Manufactured solely by JOSEPH GILLOTT, Metallic 
Pen Maker to the Queen, Victoria W°rks, Graham Street 
Birmingham Drawings and particu a1sforwarded on ap- 


plication. 


streets in conjunction therewith, and the New Black- 
viars Bridge being now open, Z. SIMPSON & COMPANY 
invite attention to the greatly increased facilities of ap- 
proach to their Establishment. 


No 65 and 66 (late 48, 49, 50, and 53), FARRINGDON, 
STREET, within three minutes of the Farringdon-street 
and Ludgate-hill stations. 


SIMPSON and COMPANY, having 
e made particularly favourable arrangements for the 
Winter Trade, are now showing a large and well-assorted 
Stock of SILKS, Dresses, Shawls, Mantles, Family Drapery, 
Ribbons, Lace, Hosiery, Gloves, Flowers, &c., in many of 
which departments are goods very considerably below pre- 
sent market prices. 
N.B.—The above includesa special parcel of Dress Goods, 
‘new for the season,” in a large variety of colours and 
prices. 
65 and 66 (late 48, 49, 50, and 53), FARRINGDON-ST., E.c, 


USE ONLY THE 


GLENFIELD 
STA ROH, 


THE QUEEN’S LAUNDRESS USES NO OTHER 


THE THROAT AND WEAKNESS OF THE VOICE, 
\ ILES DOUGHTY’S VOICE 


LOZENGES produce a Charming Voice of bell-like 
Clearness for all who wish to sing or speak wel 

Testimonial No. 845.—Junny Linp writes; “I confirm 
the testimony already so general.’ 

Testimonial No. 621.—Lovisa Pyne writes: “1 have 
benefited much from the use of them.” 

Testimonial No. 598.—Sir Micuart Costa writes: “I am 
glad to give my testimonial to their efficiency, 

Testimonial 4,126.—AncusisHor Mannixa writes: “I 
approve very highly of them.” 

*,* These delightfully flavoured Lozenges improve, 
sustain, and increase the power and compass of the voice, 
stor its decline and impart elasticity and brilliancy to the 
vocal chords. 

Sold in Boxes at 6d., 1s., and 2s. 6d. each; post free for 
8. 14, or 34 stamps, by MILES DOUGHTY, Chemist, 26, 
Blackfriars-road, London ; and all Chemists. 
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“VOWEL WASHING MACHINE.” 


All who wish to reap ‘the full value of these Machines must read and follow the few 
simple Directions for their Use. Those who do_ this, whether rich or poor—that is, 
with Large Machines, or Small Machines, for hand-power or steam-power—value them, 
and unreservedly recommend them; as their Sale—now universal—and the 95 Silver 
Medals and Money Prizes awarded to them fully prove. The best Family Sizes are 
“Vowel A ;” 3l. 10s., with extra strong India-rubber Wringer, 51. 12s.; and ‘* Vowel E,” 
81. 8s., which combines Washing, Wringing, and Mangling. Trial allowed. See New 


Catalogue, 64 pages, free by post. 


BRADFORD & Co., 63, Fleet St., London. 


MANCHESTER AND DUBLIN. 


BENSoN’s|BENSON’S KEYLESS WATCHES 


GOLD,.....£10 10s, .. £15 15s. .. £21 0s. .. £30 0s. .. £35 0s. .. £45 Os. 


KEYLESS |FOR INVALIDS, THE NERVOUS, & TRAVELLERS. 


SIL /ER....£5 5s. .. £8 8s. .. £12 12s. .. £18 18s. .. £21 Os. .. £30 Os. 


WATCHES|; ppGATE HILL & OLD BOND STREET. 


RIMMEL’S CHRISTMAS NOVELTIES. 


CHRISTMAS PRESENTS IN IMMENSE VARIETY, from 6d. (List on application.) 

NOVEL AND ELEGANT ORNAMENTS FOR CHRISTMAS TREES. 

FLORAL CRACKERS, a Charming Novelty for Balls and Parties, 5s. 6d. per Dozen. 

COSTUME CRACKERS, 3s. 6d. ROSE WATER CRACKERS, 2s. per Dozen. 

RIMMEL’S PERFUMED ILLUMINATED ALMANAC (Heroines of British Poets), 6d.; by Post 
for Seven Stamps. 


.N.B.—PREMIUMS TO RETAIL PURCHASERS ABOVE 5s. FROM 15tH DECEMBER. 


96, STRAND; 128, REGENT STREET; 24, CORNHILL, 
LONDON 


READING'S 
Invalid Cot Carriages. 


The Greatest Ease and Comfort ever introduced 
for Removing Invalids, being fitted up with the 
PATENT NoISELESS WHEELS. These Carriages 
may be engaged, on Moderate Terms, for any 
journey, on application t 


H. & J. READING, 
COACH-BUILDERS, 


14, RIDING-HOUSE-ST., LANGHAM-PL. 
Also a good assortment of New and Second-hand 
Broughams and other Carriages for Sale or 
===: Hire. 


Patemt FAid Gloves, Welicrtely Perfumed. 


Wheeler & Co.’s 
GLOVES, 


Have been celebrated for half a 
century for perfection of fit, finish, 
strengh, and durability. 

Ladies’, 4s. 4d. entiemen’s 
4s. 8d. All Gloves post free. 

Ladies’ Paris Kid Gloves, 2s. 6d. 
Gentlemen’s, 3s. 

Anelegant assortment of Glove 
Boxes suitable for presents. 


Wheeler & Co., 


GLOVERS, 


210, REGENT-STREET, W. 
16 & 17 POULTRY. 
and 
CORNER OF LOMBARD-ST. 
OITY, LONDON. 


Manv facturers of Silk Hosiery 


Our Make 
PATENT 


TRADE MARK, 


= Ladies and Gentlemen s Russian Kid Gloves, 2s, 6d. per Pair 


CHAMELEON TOPS. 


PERRY & CO’S 
CHAMELEON TOPS, 
| THE BEST TOYS 


OF THE 


SEASON. 


PRICE HALF A CROWN EACH 
Post Free, 38 Sramps. 


WHOLESALE: 37, RED LION SQUARE, 
AND 3, CHEAPSIDE, 


WHY DO BLACK SILKS WEAR SO BADLY? 


Is a question there is often too good reason for asking ; and in order to remove the occasion 
for this frequent complaint, 


JOLLY & SON, SILK MERCERS, BATH, 


Have entered into arrangements with eminent Lyons and Spitalfields Manu- 
facturers to produce for them several qualities and makes of BLACK SILKS, 
any of which may be purchased with the certainty that it will wear well; for 
these Goods JOLLY & SON hold themselves responsible, and each Dress 
will be stamped with a distinct guarantee. 


PATTERNS POST-FREEF. 


JOLLY & SON, MILSOM STREET, BATH. 


TAMAR INDIEN, 


A Laxative, Refreshing, and Medicated Fruit Lozenge, for the permanent Cure of 
INDIGESTION AND CONSTIPATION, 


AND THEIR CONSEQUENCES, SUCH AS 
BILE, CEREBRAL CONGESTION, HEADACHE, HEMORRHOIDS, &c. 


Tamar is agreeable to take, and never produces pain or irritation. 


PREPARED BY E, GRILLON, PHARMACIEN, 25, RUE DE GRAMMONT, PARIS ; 
And Sold by Messrs. BARcLAY & Sons, Farringdon Street, London. 
Price 2s. 6d, per Box (stamped) ; by post 2s, 9d. 


PATENTED IN EUROPE ND AMERICA, 1868. 
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PIANOFORTE MANUFACTUR 


18, WIGMORE STREET, w. 


ages of their last Patented Pianoforte Improvement are— . 

d brilliancy of tone can be produced immediately by the player 
been absolutely necessary. The extreme simplicity and absence 
aring far longer than the one generally used. Amuch 
and consequently greater volume and richness of tone.” 


THE principal advant 
“The greatest delicacy or utmost power an 
without the practice and effort that has hitherto 
of friction ensure this action keeping in order and we 
more powerful blow is produced than in ordinary pianos, 
—The Engineer, July 2, 1869. 
“ The Musical Instrument Department, generally one of the most interesting in the whole collection, is 


unusually attractive at the present time, as it contains many newly-patented instruments. The most noticeable 
The results obtained by these means are 


of these is a piano fitted with a new check repeating action: sek. ained | é 
eminently satisfactory, being a beautifully light and elastic touch and an instant repetition.”—Morning Post. 
“|. These instruments are fitted with an improvement already patented throughout the greater part of 


Europe and America, which has received the greatest approbation everywhere of musicians and manufacturers. 
It secures instantaneous repetition withou tany adulteration of the sound through the spasmodic interruption 
so common to the vibration of the wires. . . .”—Standard, Sept. 13, 1869. 


Full particulars of this Invention and Illustrated Price Lists sent upon application. 


SHOW ROOMS:—18, Wigmore Street, Cavendish Square. 


STEAM WORKS:—1l 1o 4, CHENIES STREET; 8, LITTLE TORRINGTON {STREET; AND 
8, HERTFORD PLACE. 
ee ae OO EE 


170. ES A:DINE:S* 


THICK HAIR PLAITS FOR FORMING THE ‘‘CO1L” CHIGNON, 33 inches in length and PERFECTLY SMOOTH, 55s, each 
SECOND QUALITY, same length when Plaited, but made of shorter Hair, 25s. 
SINGLE CURLS, from 2s. 6d. to 21s. 
CLUSTERS OF CURLS, 10s. 6d. to 30s., according to length. 
ALL COLOURS MATCHED, AND ANY ORDER SENT BY POST SECURE FROM OBSERVATION, 


STACEY & CO., 


HAIRDRESSERS AND MANUFACTURERS, 


45, CRANBOURN-STREET, LONDON, W.C. 
Established 1847 


PRIME NEW SEASON’S TEA. 
Really Gocé and Truly Cheap are the TEAS and COFFEES supplied by 


PHILLIPS & CO., TEA MERCHANTS, 


8, KING WILLIAM STREET, CITY, LONDON, E.C. 
STRONG TO FINE BLACK TEA, Is. 8d., 2s., 2s. 4d. ; VERY FINE RICH BLACK TRA, 2s. 6d. 
A Price Current Free. Sugars at Market Prices. 


PHILLIPS & CO. send all Goods CARRIAGE FREE, by their own Vans, within Eight miles of No. 8, 
King William-street, City ; and send Teas, Coffees, and Spices CARRIAGE Free to any Railway Station or Marxet 
Town in Kngland, it to the vatue of Forty Shilinge or upwards,—Phillips & Co, have no Agents. 


TO LADIES. 


TREE DeAcDA S: “OREN R ACD Ee Rose 


A WEEKLY JOURNAL OF THE 


COURT, FASHION, FICTION, MUSIC, THE DRAMA, &e., 


IS ILLUSTRATED WITH 
AUTHENTIC PORTRAITS OF EMINENT PERSONS, 
AND 
NEW DESIGNS IN LACE, BERLIN-WOOL WORK, AND THE FASHIONS. 


In the Portrait Gallery is commenced this Week a SERIES of PORTRAITS embracing the 
COURTS of EUROPE, in which appear not only the MEMBERS of the ROYAL FAMILIES, 
but the Principal LADIES of the COURT and LEADERS of the FASHIONABLE WORLD, 


The following Portraits (amongst others) of Eminent Persons have already appeared 
in the Lady’s Own Paper :— 


iss Braddon Mrs. Linton Fanny Kemble 
rete Patti Mrs. Gatty Madame de Sevigné 
Mrs. Brown (Arthur Sketchley) Florence Marryat Joan of Arc 
A. B. Edwards 


Fanny Fern 


Lady Herbert of Lea’ Miss Carpenter 


Jean Ingelow 
Mrs. N. Crosland 


Mrs. J. H. Riddell 


Eliza Cook 

Mrs, 8. C. Hall. 
Florence Nightingale 
Hon. Mrs. Norton 
Mrs. E. M. Ward 
Mary Howitt 

Lady Eastlake 

Lady Baker 

Mrs. Therneycroft 
Miss Clara L. Balfour 
Rosa Bonheur 

Miss Herbert 

Mrs. Gladstone 

Mrs. H. Beecher Stowe 
Arabella Goddard 
Mrs, Gaskell 

Agnes Strickland 
Frances Power Cobbe 
Mrs. Oliphant 

Mrs. Scott-Siddons 
Mrs. Jameson 

Mdlle. C. Nilsson 
Empress Charlotte 
Miss Emily Faithfull 
Miss Burdett Coutts 
Harriet Martineau 
Annie Thomas 

Mrs. Hemans 


Kate Terry 

Mrs. Barbauld 

Dr. Elizabeth Garrett 
Mrs. Charles Kean 
Matilda B. Edwards | 
Mrs, Mackenzie Daniel 
Mrs. Elizabeth Fry 
Mrs. Browning 

Mrs. Carey Brock 
Virginia Gabriel 
Mdme. Schumann 
Mrs. Tighe 

Sarah ‘Tytler 

The Princess Margaret 
Mary Russell Mittord 
Charlette Bronté 

Mrs. Eiloart 

Mdlle. Kellogg 
Marguerite A. Power 
Hannah More 

Mdlle. Titiens 

Lady Dufferin 

Miss S. Flora Heilbron 
Madame de Stael 
Mdlle. Pauline Lucca 
Countess Huntingdon 
Countess Waldegrayve 
Grace Aguilar 


| 


Mrs. G. Linnzeus Banks 
Frearika Bremer 

Queen Isabella of Spain 
Miss Hosmer 

Louisa Pyne 

Duchess of Sutherland 
Mrs. Yelverton 

Miss Minnie Hauck 
Rossini 

Charles Dickens 

George Macdonaid 

Rev. Norman Macleod 
Madme. Sainton Dolby 
Anthony Troliope 
Edmund Yates 

William Makepeace Thackeray 
Mrs. Frances ‘l'rollope 
Alfred Tennyson 

John Ruskin 

Miss Marriott 

William Hepworth Dixon 
Mrs. Howard Paul 
Bulwer Lytton 

Mrs Stirling 

Rev. Chas. Kingsley 
Henry Wadsworth Longfellow 
Robert Browning 


PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY, PRICE THREEPENCE. 
To be obtained of every Bookseller in the Kingdom, and at the Railway Bookstalis, or direct 


JSrom the Office, 102, £leet-street. 


MHE GOVERNESSES’ INSTITUTION, 
34, SOHO-SQUARE, LONDON. 

Miss WAGHORN invites attention to her REGISTER 
of English aud Foreign GOVERNESSES, Teachers, 
Companions, Tutors, and Professors. 
transferred, and Pupils introduced in England, France, 


and Germany. 


School property 


MNHE VOICH!: THE VOICE!! Pricr’s 

Rep Currant anp Frenxcu Rose Lozences.—Testi- 
monial jrom the rising Baritone: “1 find your Lozenges 
more strengthening to the voice than any others I have yet 
tried. They relieve hoarseness and relaxed throat in a 
emarkable and agreeable manner.”—R. Lansmere.—Pre- 
pared by Mr. PRICE, Chemist, 2, Lower Seymour-street, 
London, W. Per post 12 stamps. 


{OOKERY for LADIES — aye, and 
Gentlemen too. — The POCKET KITCHENER, — 
This marvellous personal Cuisme can be conveniently car- 
ried in a Gentleman’s pocket or a Lady’s reticule; yet for 
numerous services it is as eicient as a kitchen fire. No 
fuel required. The possessor can obtain, early or late, in 
bedroom or elsewhere, boiling water in five minutes—no 
annoyance, no trouble—alro prepare Tea, Coffee, Cocoa, or 


Chocolate. 


oe In the Pocket Kitchener you can poach or boil eggs, 


vegetables, &c., &c.; stew or fry kidney, frog, steak, 
sausage, chop, bacon, eggs, fish, &c. The Little Cuisine is 
available in the open fields, in railway carriage, on tour's 
excursion, or picnic; in sanc 
boudoir, or mountain-top ; anywhere an 
ner prepared at the cost of 
4s. Od., 6s. 9d.; duplex, 7s. 9d. ; 
POTTER, the Stella Lamp Dep: 
London, Sent anywhere on receipt 0: 


tum, office, chamber study, 
d instantly. Din- 
about three farthings. Price 
of the Patentec, T. G. 
ot, 11, Oxford-street, 
fthree stamps extra. 
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[FEEL OFF CLOTHES. — WANTED, 

any quantity of Ladies’ or Gentlemen’s LEFT-OFF 
CLOTHES. Brocaded Silks, Satins, Point and all kinds 
o Lace, Indian and Fancy Dresses, Uniforms, &c., &c. 
Ladies or gentlemen waited on at any time or distance, and 
the full value paid in cash, by addressing Mr or Mrs, 
PHILLIPS, 31, Thayer-street, Manchester-sq. London, W. 
Parcels from town or country the full value sent by post- 
office order. Diamonds, jewels, gold and silver bought. 
Established 1820, 


EFT-OFF CLOTHES.—Mr. and Mrs. 
PHILLIPS beg to inform ladies and gentlemen that 
they are in a position to offer much higher prices for all 
kinds of CLOTHING than any other persons, having re- 
ceived extensive orders from their agents in the colonies. 
All letters and parcels will receive prompt attention.—Ad- 
dress, 31, Thayer-street, Manchester-square, London, W. 
Est:tblished 1820, Cash only. 


EFT-OFF CLOTHES BOUGHT for 

CASH, in large or small quantities, by Mr. and Mrs. 

PHILLIPS, 31, Thayer-street, Manchester-sq., London, W. 
Established 1820. Terms, cash only. 


EFT-OFF CLOTHES, Silk, Satin, 

J Brocade, Velvet, and other Dresses BOUGHT for 

CASH by Mr. and Mrs, PILILLIPS, 31, Thayer-street, Man- 

chester-square, W. Ladies and gentlemen waited on at any 

time or distance. Established 1820. Terms, cash only. No 
connexion with any small shops. 


EFT-OFF CLOTHES, Point Lace, 

J FURS —in fact, all articles of value—BOUGHT for 
CASH by Mr. and Mrs. PHILLIPS, 31, Thayer-street, 
Manchester-square, W. Mrs. P. waits on ladies. Esta- 
blished 1820. Term Ready Money. 


I EFT-OFF CLOTHES, Uniforms, 
J Court, Indian, and other Dresses, Guns, Revolvers, 
Furniture, Bed and Table Linen, Antique China, Gold and 
Silver Jewellery, Diamonds, Pearls—in fact, all articles ot 
value—BOUGHT by Mr. and Mrs, PHILLIPS, 31, Thayer- 
street, Manchester-square, London. Money orders sent for 
parcels. Established 1820. 


EFT OFF CLOTHES.—Mr. and Mrs. 

PHILUIPS do not employ any agents in this country, 

nd their only addresses are as follows: St. Mary-street, 

Montreal, Canada; Myers-street, Sandhurst, Victoria, 

Australia; and 31, Thayer-strect, Manchester-square, 

London, W., where all letters and parcels must be 
addressed. Established 1820. Terms, ready money only. 


No Connexion with any other House of the same Name 


BEAUTAFU.E > BOO TS. 


THOMAS D. MARSHALL’S LONDON BOOTS AT 
MODERATE PRICES. 


LADIES’ Double-Soled Kid Elastic Boots, 16s. 6d. ; 
House or Evening Boots, 5s. 6d. 
GENTLEMEN’S Elastic Boots, Calf for Walking, or 
Patent Leather for Dress, 21s. 

THE 1870 ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE, 
Containing Special Notice of Convenient Arrangements 
for COUNTRY and FOREIGN RESIDENTS, free by 

post. 
THOMAS D. MARSHALL, 
192, OXFORD STREET, LONDON, W. 


BEST FOOD FOR INFANTS. 


‘* Resembling mother’s milk as closely as possible.”—Dr. 
H. Barker on Right Foods. ‘‘ The infant Prince thrives 
upon it as a Prince should.”—Social Science Review. 
‘*Highly nourishing and easily digested.”—Dr. Hassa.. 

No Boiling or Straining required. 
Tins, 1s., 2s., 5s., and 10s. 
Prepared by SAVORY & MOORE, New Bond-strect , 
London, 
Procurable of all Chemists and Italian Warehousemen. 3 


LOOK TO YOUR TEETH. 
h R. FRANCOIS (late Jeans), Surgeon- 


Dentist, continues to SUPPLY his celebrated 
ARTIFICIAL TEETH, on vulcanised base, at 5s. a tooth, 
and £210s. a set. These teeth are more nat ral, comfort 
able, and durable than any yet produced, and are self- 
adhesive.—42, Judd-street, near King’s-cross and Euston- 
square.—Consultation Free. 


k. A. ESKELL’S MODERN 
DENTISTRY: its Principles and Practice. Post 
free for seven stamps, of Simpkin, Marshal], and Co., 
Stationers’-hall-court ; or of the Author, 8, Grosvenor- 
street, Grosvenor-square. 
‘*In every way worthy of perusai.”—Standard, Aug. 13. 
“Should be read by every one.”—Post, Aug. 15th. 
“Sensibly written, and in a spirit of fairness.”"—Star, 
Aug. 12th. 
“Intended as a guide, by an experienced practitioner. — 
Morning Advertiser, Aug. 5th. 
“Cleverly written, full of useful information.”—Observer, 
Aug. 16. 
‘*May be perused with a large amount of profit.”"—Court 
Journal, Aug. 1st, &c. 


SAUCE 
LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE. 


THE “WORCESTERSHIRE.” 
Pronounced by Connoisseurs 
“THE ONLY GOOD SAUCE.” 
Its use improves appetite and digestion. 
Unrivalled for piquancy and flavour. 
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS, 


To avoid which, see the Names LEA and 
PERRINS, on all Bottles and Labels. 


ASK FOR LEA AND PERRINS’ 
SAUCE. 


Agents—Crosse and Blackwell, London, and 
Sold by all Dealers in Sauces throughout the 
world. 


ASTURSHIPH Sue 


[Pwo] 


HE ART OF DYEING MAD# EASY. 


With reference to the Yorkshire Fine 

Art Exhibition, the “ Gazette” stated :— 
**Messrs. JUDSON & SON, or LONDON, 
EXHIBIT SOME SIMPLE DYES for DOMESTIC USz, 
which are well adapted for their purpose, from the readiness 
with which they can be used, and the brightness and dura- 
bility ofthe colours obtained. The J udges have consequently 
given @ CERTIFICATE OF MERIT to this Firm, ‘for the sim- 
plicity and efficiency of their Dyes, and we are sure our 
fair readers heartily concur in the verdict,” Thecolours 
are:—Magenta, Mauve, Violet, Scarlet, Blue, Green, 
Brown, Pink, Purple, Canary, Cerise, Orange, and Crimson 
Price Sixpence per Botile. Most Chemists now sell 
TJopson’s Dyzs,” 


THE LADY’S OWN PAPER. 


Xmas and New Years Gifts. 


Anchor ! 


All you young men who contemplate 


(in 1870) 


That ‘‘ better” or that ‘‘ worser’’ state 
With worthy or unworthy mate,— 


Anchor, I say! 


While I relate, how, at an early date, 
I, your future ‘better half” would educate. 


To be continued by the ** Royal Anchor” Hand Sewing Machine. 


* (A Convenient Handle and Protector of the Working Part Srom Injury.) 


The “ ROUYAL ANCHOR” has been constructed with a 

iew to meet the wishes of ladies desiring not somuch a 
cheap Machine, but a portable HAND Machine, possessing 
to the fullest extent tho excellences of the “ Royal” and 
“ Wheeler and Wilson” principles; and a moment’s inspec- 
tion will satisfy any lady how completely the Patentees 
have succeeded ; for with ladies possessing some previous 
knowledge of a Sewing Machine, the “* ROYAL ANCHOR” 
is immed‘ately pronounced the perfection of a Hand Sewing 
Machine—Aimple, Silent, a Good Worker, neat in Design, 
and more convenient in Shape than any other Machine 
made. 

The “R. A.” makes the Lock Stitch by means of a 
Rotating Hook, which cannot wear and never misses 
Stitch, and will Sew any fabric, from Muslin to Ped- 
Ticking. 

The “R. A.” is constructed on the Interchangeable 
Principle, mathematically and mechanically; so that 
should any part be lost or injured in any way, a duplicate 


part can be purchased and adjusted by the most inexpe 
rienced operator. 

The “R. A.” is supplied (pease To NoTE THIS) with 
Hemmer, Tucking Gauge, Quilting Gauge, two Metal 
Spools, Braider, and Crystal Oil Can, Thread Hook, Six 
Needles assorted, Book of Directions, Box for Tools, and 
neat Case for Machine. 

The “R.A.” ig supplied, when desirable, with a neatly 
designed Table and Treadle, price £1 1s., and is so con- 
structed that it can be, in less than one minute, worked 
either by hand or foot, or simultaneously by both. 

The rrice of the “ROYAL ANCHOR,” with Tools, and 
above extras Complete, is £5, but for this sum the pur- 
chaser obtains a Reliable, because a Warranted, Machine, 
the Mechanical finish of which is as superior to most other 
Hand Sewing Machines as is a ‘Whitworth Standard 
Gauge” to a German toy measure. 

We therefore recommend the “ROYAL ANCHOR” 
Hanp Sewrye Macuive with confidence. 


General Catalogue of Washing Machinery and Laundry Fittings free by post. 


THOMAS BRADFORD & CO, 


63, FLEET STREET, LONDON. 
MANCHESTER AND DUBLIN. 


PRIZE MEDAL, 


Paris, 1867. Dublin, 1865. 


only House in 
England 
for exclusive Sale of 


“THE SIMPSON” 


NEW FAMILY SEWING MACHINE 


Illustrates the excellencies of all other Sewing Machines. 


Will sew ALL and EVERYTHING required in any Household. 
Is simple, easily worked and understood, and almost noiseless. 


A REALLY GOOD AND TRUE FAMILY SEWING MACHINE. 


PRICE £6. 


Pamphlets, with samples of work, sent on application. 


R. E. SIMPSON & CO., 116, CHEAPSIDE, LONDON, E.C. 
MANUFACTORY : MAXWELL STREET, GLASGOW. 


Parcels 
and Patterns free 
to any part 
of the 


United Kingdom 


PATENT 
CORN FLOUR, 


BROWN AND POLSON were the 
> first to adopt the name Corn Flour, 
and they are greatly interested in main- 
taining its reputation, which is liable to 
be discredited by the unwarrantable ap- 
propriation of the name to articles of a 
different character. 

The Public, itis hoped, will discriminate 
between cheap qualities bearing a false 
name and Brown and Polson’s Corn Flour, 
which is prepared solely from Maize— 
Indian Corn. 
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{ieee CH MERINOS, inbeautiful 
Colours, Several cases just opened, containing 50 pieces 
of the new shades of Maroon of the finest qualities. 
Double Width, all one price, 2s, per Yard. Pat- 
terns sent. 

HARVEY and CO., 


LAMBETH HOUSE, Westminster Bridge, S.E. 


OOL REPS, SERGES, and PLAIDS 
in all the new Colours at 10s, 9d. and 14s. 9d. the full 
dress. Enriched with Silk at 18s. 9d., 25s.,, and 35s. 9d. 
Being part of the Stock of Mr. Charles Kstlin. Not to be 
equalled. 
HARVEY and CO., 
LAMBETH HOUSE, Westminster Bridge, S.5, 


ACKETS, in every New Material. 
Tweed and Cloth Mantles, Circular Capes, excellent 

in quality, 9s. 6d. each, worth 20s. Velveteen, in appearance 
equal to silk, 10s. 9d., shamefully cheap. Richest Grog 
Grain and Lyons Velvet J ackets, trimmed with fur; also, 
a Parcel, just made, of the finest and largest real Seal, at 
10 guineas, worth 20. Ladies who doubt the truth should 


send for Specimens, and shame those who make the state- 
ment. 


HARVEY and Co., 
LAMBETH HOUSE, Westminster Bridge, S.E. 


VSLVETEEN for Dresses, Mantles, and 


Jackets, beautifully soft and silk-like. Sacrificed at 
2s. 6d. per Yard, usually sold at 4s. 6d. Patterns sent, 
HARVEY and Co., 
LAMBETH HOUSE, Westminster Bridge, S.E. 


ICH SILKS, in Dresses, at 25s. 6d 
31s. 6d., 40s., and 45s. Black Gros Grains, Glacés, and 
Cords, made of bright Italian Silk, with a warranty for 
wear, at 3s. 64d., wide width, not to be equalled. Richest 
Black Moires, yard wide, 10s. 9d. per Yard. Patterns sent. 
HARVEY and Co., 
LAMBETH HOUSE, Westminster Bridge, S.E. 


EK. & R. GARROULD 


ARE NOW PREPARED WITH EVERY NOVELTY 
FOR THE SEASON. 


READY-MADE SKIRTS, ROBES, AND 
COSTUME DRESSES, 


THE LARGEST COLLECTION IN THE WEST-END. 
SILKS, SATINS, POPLINS, VELVETS, and VEL- 
VETEENS. SHAWLS, MANTLES, WATERPROOF 
TWEED and OPERA CLOAKS. JACKETS in Sealskin 
and every New Material. Several special Parcels of FURS 
much under price. FLANNEL SHIRTINGS, REAL 
WELSH FLANNELS, SCARLET and COLOURED 
Ditto. y A large Lot of FLANNELS and BLANKETS for 
Charities at Manufacturers’ Prices, 
Mourning of every Description ready or immediate use, 
Patterns Free. 


E. & R. GARROULD, 


150, 152, 154, 156, and 158, EDGWARE-ROAD; and 57 and 
58, QUEEN-STREET, LONDON, w. 


RPHAN and FATHERLESS. — 

Nearly 180 destitute children are being maintained 

and industriously trained in the ROYAL ALBERT 
ORPHAN ASYLUM, Collingwood Court, Bagshot. 

FUNDS are greatly needed for their support. 

Life subscriptions, two votes at cach election, £10 10s, ; 
one vote, £5 5s. the votes increasing proportionately to the 
subscription. Annual subscriptions, two votes at each 
election, £1 1s. ; one vote, 10s. 6d. 

JOHN GURNEY HOARE, Treasurer. 

WILLIAM MORLEY, Jun., Chairman. 

CHARLES A. WALKER, Secretary, 
Offices, 98, Cheapside, London, E.C, 


A LADY ARTIST gives LESSONS 

In OTL PAINTING, WATER - COLOUR, and 
PEN CIL DRAWIN G, &e. Figures, Landscapes, Still 
Life, &. Schools attended in London and the Suburbs. 


—Address “* Artist,” care of Mr, Phillipson, Market-place, 
Kingston-on-Thames 


ELLINERY and DRESSMAKING.—A 

SELECT STOCK of inexpensive PARISIAN MIL- 
LINERY, an assortment of which can be forwarded to 
adies in the country free of charge; also patterns of silks, 
and all the new materials for winter wear. Estimates 
given for Wedding and Indian outfits. Lady’s own mate. 
rials made up in an elegant and superior manner.—Mrs, 
Otiver Homes, 26, Devonshire-street, Portland-place. 


LETCH SORD’S 
STEPHANOTIS PERFUME 
Is the exact fragrance of that lovely exotic. 
Price 2s., of all Perfumers; and Wholesale of 
R, LETCHFORD and CO., 

Prize Medal Perfumers, 72, CORN HILL, London. 


STHMA, COUGHS, and BRON. 


CH1T1S.—Instantaneous relief through inhaling the 
vapour of the celebrated ANTI-ASTHMATIC PAPER 
No medicine. <A trial sheet sent gratis, post free. 25 sheets 
or 5s ,sent post free, by LASSMANN and S. CASS,AN 
66, Waterloo-road 


PATRONISED BY THE CROWN PRINCESS OF 
PRUSSIA, THE SULTAN OF TURKEY, AND 
THE NAWAB NAZIM OF BENGAL. 


SEWING MACHINES. — LADIES 
about PURCHASING MACHINES shoula inspect 
the CAREFULLY -SELECTED STOCK submitted for 
SALE by 8S. SMITH & CO., 4, Charles-street, Soho (four 
doors from Oxford-street), Machines by twenty of the 
best makers, 


Machines to work by hand and foot ...... sees £216 0 
The ** American” Machine ....+-.+eeeeeeeeee 215 0 
The “ Empress” and “ Queen Mab” .......... 3.3 0 
The “ Cleopatra” ......+- ea ich = Rone 48470 
The “ Imogen,” complete ..+++eeeeereeeeseeee 3165 0 
The “ Wanzer,” ‘¢ Agenoria,” and “A BO” 

Hand Lock-Stitch Machines ............,, 440 
The ‘‘ Cordelia” ...seseeeereeeeeeeees teeveeeee. 414 6 
The “ Willcox and Gibbs” ..........., Tecveeuimo 0 
The “ Britannia” Treadle Machine, from.... 616 6 


Machines exchanged within one month if not approved ot 
S. SMITH & CO., 4, Charles-street, Soho-square. 
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